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5 . May it pleaſe Tour Majeſty, 
War oo © "ter having aſpir'd to the Higheſt 
12 


3 and moſt Laudable Ambition, that 
5 of following the Cauſe of Liberty, 
I ſhould not have humbly petition'd 
WEBRSS Your Majeſty for a Direction of 
MF the Theatre, had I not believ'd Suc- 
Deeſs in that Province an Happineſs much to be 
wiſh'd by an Honeſt Man, and highly conducing 
5 to the Proſperity of the Common-wealth. It is 
m this View I hy before Your Majeſty a Come- 
7 0s which the Audience, in Juſtice to themſelves, 
J's ſupported and Free 4 d, and is the Prelude | 
\ of what, by Your Majeſty's 8 and Favour, 

5 be attempted in = Repreſentations. 

he Im ed Mantle, the Royal Veſtment, 
| (id the ſhining Diadem, are what ſtrike ordinary 
Minds; But Your Majeſty” s Native Goodneſs, 
Four Paſſion for Juſtice, and Her conſtant Aſſeſ- 

1 for Mercy, is what continually ſurrounds You, in 

the View of intelligent Spirits, and gives Hope 
| © Kin Suppliant, who ſees he has more than ſuc- 

| in giving Your Ma an Opportunit 
> Fg doing Good. , Our King i bore the Great 
A 2 


DEDICATION. 1 
neſs of Royalty, and every Act of his Will which 3 4 


makes another Man happy, has ten times moe 
Charms in it, than one that makes himſelf appear. i 
rais'd above the Conditien of others; but even 
this carries Unhaypineſs with it; for, Calm Do- 
minion, Equal Grandeur and Familiar Greatneſs # 
do not eaſiſy affect the Imagination of the Vul- 
gar, Who cannot ſee Power but in Terror; and- Fi 
as Fear moves mean Spirits, and Love prompts 
Great ones to obey, the Inſinuations of Malercon- 
tents are directed accordingly ;. and the unhappy 
People are inſnar'd, from want of Reflection, in- 
to Diſreſpectful Ideas of their Gracious and Ami- 
able Sovereign; and then only begin to appre- 
hend the Greatneſs of their Maſter, when they 


have incurr'd his Diſpleaſure. IG 
As your Majeſty was invited to the Throne of 
a Willing People, for their own fakes, and has e- 
ver enjoy'd it with Contempt of the Oſtentation 
of it, we beſeech You to Protect us who re- 
vere Your Title as we love Your Perſon. Iis 
to be a Savage to be a Rebel, and they who haveF 
falln from You have not ſo much forfeited their 
Allegiance, as loſt their Humanity. And therefore, 
if it were only to preſerve my ſelf from the Im- 
putation of being amongſt the Inſenſible and Aban Þ 
don'd, I would beg Permiſſion in the moſt pub 
lick manner poſſible, to profeſs my ſelf, with the * 
Si 

SIRE, | | 
Tour MajestY's 1 

and d__ 

RICHARD STEELY; 


utmoſt Sincerity and Zeal, 
Moſs Devoted Subject f 
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* C T L 8 C E N E 1 
80K NE, Sir John BeviP's Houſs 
Enter Sir John Bevil, and Humphrey. 


os Jonn BE VII. 


FAVE you order'd that 1 ſhould not be 
interrupted while 1 am wma 

Humph. Yes, Sir: I beliey'd you had 
ſomething of Moment to ſay to me. 

Sir J. Bev. Let me ſee, Humphrey ; I 
think it is now full forty Years ſince I 
firſt took thee, to be about my Self. 

= FHumph. I thank you, Sir, it has been 
an yo — Years; and I have paſs'd them without much 
Sickneſs, Care, or Labour. 

Sir J. Bev. Thou haſt a brave Conſtitution; you are a 
Year or two older than I am, Sirrah. 

Humph. You have ever been of that mind, Sir. 8 

Sir J. Bev. Lou Knave, you know it; I took thee for 
thy Gravity and Sobriety, in my wild Years. 


Humpb. 


ſo 
chant, has offer'd his only Daughter, and ſole Heireſs to tha: 
vaſt Eſtate of his, as a Wife for him; you may be ſure. I 


R Conscious hovers. 3 
Hemph. Ab Sir! our Manners were form'd from our dif- 
ferent Fortunes, not our different Age. Wealth gave a Looſe 
to your Youth, and Poverty put a Neſtraint upon mine. 
Sir J. Bev, Well, Humphrey, you know I have been a 
kind Maſter to you; 1 baye us'd you, for the ingenuous Na- 


ture I obſerwd in You from the beginning, more like an 


bumble Friend than a Servant. e 
Humph. 1 humbly beg you'll be ſo tender of me, as to 
explain your Commands, Sir, without any farther Prepara- 
tion. 0 2 

Sir J. Bev. I'll tell thee then. In the firſt Place, this 
Wedding of my Son's, in all Probability, (ſhut the Door) 
will never be at all. . 


Humph, How, Sir! not be at all? for what Reaſon is it 


carry'd on in Appearance? | 


Sir J. Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, have Patience; and I'll tell 


thee all in Order. I have my ſelf, in ſome Part of my Life, 


liv'd (indeed) with Freedom, but, 1 hope, without Re- 
proach : Now, I thought Liberty wou'd be as little injurious” 


to my Son; therefore, aſſoon as he grew towards Man, I in- 
dulg'd him in living after his own Manner: I knew not how, 
otherwiſe, to judge of his Inclination ; for what can be con- 
cluded from a Behaviour under Reftraint and Fear? But what 


charms me above all Expreſſion is, that my Son has never 


in the leaſt Action, the moſt diſtant Hint or Word, valued 
- himſelf upon that great Eſtate of his Mother's, which, accord- 
ing to our Marriage Settlement, he has had ever ſince he 
came to Ape. - 55 
Humph. No, Sir; on the contrary he ſeems afraid of ap- 
aring to enjoy it, before 208 or any belonging to you 
e is as dependant and reſign'd to your Will, as if he had 
not a Farthing but what muſt come from your immediate 
Bounty Lou have ever acted like a good and generous 
Father, and he like an obedient and grateful 8son. 
Sir J. Bev. Nay, his Carriage is ſo eaſy to all with whom 


he converſes, that he is never aſſuming, never prefers himſelf 


to others, nor ever is guilty of that rough Sincerity which a 
Man is not call'd to, and certainly difobliges moſt of his 
1 to be ſhort, Humphrey, his Reputation was 


air in the World, that Old Sealand, the great India Mer- 


made 


4 L Lis E Fx, 


nd 


N S - : . 
1 Ma at the Maſquerade; my Son,- you 
ſoon found us out. U 


the Gentleman throwing off his own, a 


he Consciovs Lovers. 3 


| made no Difficulties, the Match was agreed 6n, and this yery | 


named for the Wedding. | 
Humph. What hinders the Proceeding? © 3 
Sir J. Bev. Don't interrupt me. Tou know, I was laſt 
| remember, 
-le knew bis Grandfather's Habit. 
which 1 then wore; and tho*' it was the Mode, in the laſt 
Age, yet the Maskers, you know, follow'd us as if we had 
been the moſt monſtrous Figures in that whole Aſſembly. 
Humph. I remember indeed a young Man of Quality in the 


Habit of a Clown, that was particularly troubleſome. 
) 
$} teiz'd us, and wou'd know who we were. 


Sir J. Bev. Right He was too much what he ſeem'd to 
be. You remember how impertinently he follow'd, and 


Humph. 1 know he has a mind to come into that Particular. 


1 [Alde. 
Sir J. Bev. Ay, he follow'd us, till the Gentleman who 
led the Lady in cb 


e Indian Mantle preſented that gay Creature 


do the Ruſtick, and bid him (like Cymon in the Fable) grow 
Tolite, by falling in 


Love, and let that worthy old Gentle- 
man alone, m g me: The Clown was not reform'd, but 
rudely perſiſted, — offer'd to force off my Mask; with that 

| pear'd to be my Son, 
and in his Concern for me, tore off that of the Nobleman; 


u this they ſeiz'd each other; the Company call'd the Guards: 


and in the Surprize, the Lady ſwoon'd away: Upon which 
>my Son quitted his Adverſary, and had now no Care but of 


the Lady. when rail 


her in his Arms, Art thou 


Zone, cry'd he, for ever forbid it Heay'n! she re- 
Vives at his known Voice, and with the moſt familiar 


tho modeſt Geſture hangs in 8 


afety over his Shoulder weep- 


»Ing, but wept as in the Arms of one before whom ſhe 


x 


could give her ſelf a Looſe, were ſhe not under Obſeryati- 
on: whil 


er of my Son's 


e ſhe hides her Face inthis Neck, he carefully con- 
Veys her from the Company. ' | V 
Humph. I have obſery'd this Accident has dwelt upon you 
Very ſtrongly. 5 175 | "WM 4: „ | 
J. Bev. Her uncommon Air, her noble Modeſty , the 
Dignity of her Perſon, and the Occaſion it ſelf drew t 
Whole Aſſembly together; and I ſoon heard it buzz'd about, ſhe 
r adopted Daughter of a famous Sea- Officer, who had 
\erv'd in France. Now this unexpected and publick Diſco- 
ſo deep Concern for her. 5 


Hump ß. 


Jou never heard or dreamt of. 


The Conscriovs Lovers. . 
| Was what I ſuppoſe alarm'd Mr. Sealand, in 
half 12 — 944 arora 55 
© teen You are rig He came to me eſterday} 
res t. himſelf diſengag d from the. Ba ay 
E rmed my — 
"ax the. Maſquerade. I palli 
and inſiſted on our r c 
than a direct Breach between us. | 
. Humph. Well, Sic; and what nodes have you taken of 4 
this to my young Maſter? 1. 
Sir J. Bev, T a's what I wanted ua debate wich you — 
re aid ea 3 look you, Huw 11 
8 SEES LEY that * 
1143 — „ have cauſe enough to b bis 
_ offended; and then 2 king upon his Lat to-day Ua: 
1 ſhall know — . „ GY in Maſque! . 
Serre be able to take my } 
ſures: In the mean time I would have: 70d kal onr Faw & 


#- - 
2 
3 4 
* 
N 
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chat — e into bis S L kilo 15 
ole ——; bother omen ah x * 
1 Humph, Why do o 750 Kik ſo. of him, Aird 1 believe . 7 
i, no worſe than 1 Wa — your Son's 


| n © Raſcal's Looks. Sor I be 
dwelt on theſe things too long; I'I ga to my Son imme 
ately, and while Im gone, ,your Part is to 2 
n Tor that 1 am in Ear U'l leave him - to 
[.it Kr 
— * 55. Well, the' this Father and Son live as well-t gem 
ble, yet theis fear of giring eachother Pain, is ait 
p - ak cadres mam no — 8 Pm fure 1 have nov 
to do to be honeſt, and yet keep well with them both: 
they know 1 loye em, and that makes the Task 1efs pain 
however Oh, here's the Prince of poor Cos con 
the Nepreſentatiye of All the better fed than taupht,uwncd 
Ho! ho! Tom, whithe? ſo gay and ſo airy this. 
þ * * Enter Tom, Singing. i | 
- Tom, Sir, we Seryants of Single — are aid 12 
kind of People than you dotneſtick ordinary Drudges that}. 
Buſineſs: We are rais'd aboye you: The Pleaſures of Bolf: | 
Wages, Tavern-Dinners, and many a clear Gain; Valles # 


7 The-Consciovs Loveas. 7 


Hub. Thou haſt Follies and Vices enough for a Man of 
en thouſand a Year, tho“ 'tis but as t'other Day that I ſent 
vou to Town, to put you into Mr. Sealand's Family, that 
od might learn a little before I put you to my young Ma- 
"IT, is too gentle for training ſuch a rude-Thing as you 
ere into proper Obedience — You then pull'd off your 
at ta every one you met in the Street, like a baſhful great 
ward Cub as you were, But your great Oaken Cudgel 
hen you were a Booby, became you much better than that 
. 7 {& Wangling Stick at your Button now you are a Fop. That's 

et top nothing, except it hangs there to be ready for your 
u 1 $I Maſter's Hand when you are 1mpertinent, ET 
„ that Im. Uncle Humphrey, you know my Maſter ſcorns to ſtrike, 


zh. to b lis Servants. You talk as if the World was now, juſt as it 
g to-day) Was when my old Maſter and you were in your Youth 
"Maſons when you went to dinner becauſe it was ſo much a Clock, 
my Nel when the great Blow was given in the Hall at the Pantrey- 
hot e door, and all the Family came out of their Holes in ſuch 
Ino ftrange Dreſſes and formal Faces as you ſee in the Pictures 


his in our long Gallery in the Country. 
elieve | 


Humph. Why, you wild Rogue! Wy. 
Tom, You could not fall to your Dinner till a formal Fel- 
bow in a black Gown ſaid ſomething over the Meat, as if 
1 ha the Cook had not made it ready enough. / 
mel}; Humph. Sirrah, who do you prate after ee e 
Men of ſacred Characters! I hope you never heard my good 


rderly, 
if clean a Fortni 


—— 


2 
* 


a Figure, Sir, think it a fine Life, and that we muſt be very 
Pretty Fellows who are kept. only to be looked at. 


3 H am h. 


— The Cos cious Lovers. 


Humpb. Very well, Sir. I hope the Faſhion of bei Hu 
lewd and extravagant, deſpiſing of Decency and Order, is al- Jour 
* moſt at an End, ſince it is arrived at Perſons of your Qua- Tos 
E Maſter Humphrey, Ha! Ha! you were an unhappy { Hu 
Lad to be ſent up to Town in ſuch Queer Days as you Fate 
were: Why now, Sir, the Lacquies ars the Men of Pleaſure } to be 
of the Age; the Top-Gameſters; and many a lac'd Coat a. To 
bout Town have had their Education in our Party-colour'd 3 Seala 
Regiment, We are falſe Lovers; have a Taſte of Mu- Pen, 
ſick, Poetry, Billet-doux, Dreſs, Politicks, ruin Damſels, and Ht: 


when we are weary of this lewd Town, and have a mind to "_ 
take up, whip into our Maſters Wigs and Linnen, and marry of he. 


Fortunes. 
Humph. Hey-day! 3 | 
Im. Nay, Sir, our Order is carry'd up to the higheſt Dig. 
nities and Diſtinctions; ſtep but into the Painted-Chamber 
and by our Titles you'd take us all for Men of Quality 
then again come down to the Court of Requeſts, and you ſee us = 
all laying our broken Heads together for the good of the Na- rightly 
tion: and though we never carry a Queſtion Nemine Contra-y = 
dicente, yet this I can ſay with a ſafe Conſcience, (and 1} n 
wiſh every Gentleman of our Cloth could lay his Hand upon uſually 
his Heart and fay the ſame) that I never took ſo much as a Houſe 
ngle Mug of Beer for my Vote in all my Life. | Hun 
| Humph. Sirrah, there is no enduring your Extravagance; , 7% 
I'll hear you prate no longer. I wanted to ſee you to enquire frer, a 
| how things go with your Maſter, as far as you underſtand them; Hun 
1 ſuppoſe he knows he is to be married to-day. 122— 
Tom. Ay, Sir, he knows it, and is dreſt as gay as the Sun; Tom. 
but, between you and I, my Dear, he has a very heavy Heart ate ? 
under all that 2 As ſoon as he was dreſs'd I retir'd, has aly 
but overheard him igh in the moſt heavy manner. He walk'd then ſt 
thoughtfully to and fro in, the Room, then went into his Go V 
ſet; when he came out, he gave me this for his Miſtreſs," f Co- 
whoſe Maid you know - =. [ — 
Humpb. Is paſſionately fond of your fine Perſon. ords 
Tem. The poor Fool is ſo tender, and loves to hear me Hum 
talk of the World, and the Plays, Opera's, and Ridotto's, for 
Winter; the Parks and Bel//ze, for our Summer Diver- 
ons; and Lard! ſays ſhe, you are ſo wid. but yon 
have a world of Humour 


The Conscrovs Lovers. 7 
Humpb. Coxcomb! Well, but why don't you run with 
jour Maſter's Letter to Mrs. Lucinda, as he order d you? 
Au- Tom, Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda is not ſo eaſily come at as you 

. } think for. | Ns. es 
boy Humpb. Not eaſily come at? Why Sirrah, are not ber 
125 Father and my old Maſter agreed, that ſhe and Mr. Bevil art 

ure to be One Fleſh before to-morrow Morning? 


* 


x 


Jun. 'Tis no matter for that; her Mother, it ſeems, Mrs. 
— Sealand, has not agreed to it: and you muſt know, Mr Hum 
Mu- bbrey, that in that Family the Grey Mare is the better Horſe, 
and} | mph. What do'ſt thou mean? 5 = 
d to Im. In one Word, Mrs. Sealand pretends to have a Will 
zur of her own, and has provided a Relation of hers, a ſtiff, 
"T3 farch'd Philoſopher, and a wiſe Fool for her Daughter ; for 
which Reaſon, for theſe ten Days paſt, ſhe has ſuffer'd no 
t Dig Meſſage nor Letter from my Maſter to come near her. | 
„ Fel. And where had you this Intelligence? 
— Ton. from a fooliſh fond Soul, that can keep nothing from 
7 me————-One that will deliver this Letter too, i ſhe & 


gance; Tem. Nothing elfe in Nature; you muſt know, I love to 
.nquire fret, and play with the little Wanton, —— | 

nem, Humph, Play with the little Wanton! What will this World 
them; 5 | 
ie Suns! Tom, I met her, this Morning, in a new Manteau and Petti- 
„Heat at, not a bit the worſe for her Lady's Wearing : and ſhe 
tied has always new Thoughts and new Airs with new Cloaths 
walk d then ſhe never fails to ſteal ſome Glance or Geſture from e- 
his Gio- Very Viſitant at their Houſe; and is indeed the whole Town 
Miſtreſs," df Coquets at ſecond. hand. But here ſhe comes; in one 
Motion ſhe ſpeaks and deſcribes her ſelf better than all the 

| *Vords in the World can. 2 
hear me mph. Then I hope, dear Sir, when your own Affair is 
ſor Wer, yon will be ſo good as to mind your Maſter's with her. 
cer. $ em. Dear Humphrey, you know my Maſter is my Friend, 

thoſe are People I neyer forget. He 


3 2 | HRumph. 


any one wou'd haye thought her the Lady, and that ſhe had* 


$ The Conscrous LOVE S. 
Humph. Sawcineſs itſelf ! but 1'll leave you tb do Your 1 
beſt for him. | ns -[ Exit, fen 
1 Enter Phillis. | = 
Phil. Oh, Mr. Thomas, is Mrs. Sugar-key at home? —w WV] 

1 

7 

# 

2 


Lard, one is almoſt aſham'd to paſs along the Streets. The 
Town is - empty, and no Body of Faſhion left in it; 
and the ordinary People do ſo ſtare to ſee any thing (dreſvd - 
like a Woman of Condition) as it were on the ſame Floor 
 vith them paſs by. Alas! Alas! it is a ſad thing to walk, | pai 
O Fortune Fortune! 5 3 Noa 
Tom. What ! a fad thing to walk? Why, Madam Phillis, . digi 
do you wiſh your ſelf lame? pan 
Phil, No, Mr. Tom, but I wiſh I were generally carried in j that 
2 Coach or Chair, and of a Fortune neither to ſtand nor go, P 
but to totter, or ſlide, to be ſhort- ſighted, or ſtare, to fleet b. 
| in the Face, to look diſtant, to obſerye, to overlook, yet all 
become me; and, if I was rich, I cou'd twire and loll as well as 
the beſt of them. Oh Tom! Tom! is it not a pity, that you 
Thou'd be fo great a-Coxcomb, and I ſo great a „and 
yet be ſuch poor Devils as we are? RE 3 
Tum. Mrs. Phillis, 1 am your humble Servant for that L 
 Þhil. Yes, Mr. Thomas, { damp how- much you are mi 
humble Servant, and know what you ſaid to Mrs. Judy, 
upon ſeeing her. in one of her Lady's caſt Manteaus; Tha 80 


order'd the other to wear it till it fat eaſy= for now on- | 
ly it was becoming: —— To my Lady it was only a Cove | 
. to Mrs, Judy it was a Habit. This you ſaid, after Hu 
ſome Body or other. Oh, Tom! Tom! thou art as falſe and wi 
as baſe, as the beſt Gentleman of them all: but, you wretch, 

talk to me no more on the old odious Subject. Don't, MH 


- Tom. I know not how to reſiſt your commands, Madam Ter 
oY . - In 4 ſubmiſſive Tone, retiring. hall 
Phil. Commands about Parting are grown mighty eaſy td” But ! 
. "I w 
Tm. Oh, I have her; I have nettled and put her into. py 
the right temper to be wrought upon, and ſet a prating Mr. 2 
'[ Lfede. ] Why truly, to be plain with you, Mtv Fu 
- Phillis, 1 can take little Comfort of late in frequenting you 31 nei 
Houſe. « . x rhe lid. oi ws Jolls 


Phil wore 


7 
* 


The Consciovs Lovers. * 


your Phil. Poop, Mr. Thomas, what is it all of a ſudden of- 
[Exit, fends your Nicety at our Houſe ? W 5 
_ I don't care to ſpeak Particulars, but I diſlike the 
| Who ns PR 
The Phil. 1 thank you, Sir, I am a Part of that Whole. 

in ith Tow. Miſtake me not, good Phillis. | | 
dreſs d Phil. Good Phillis! faucy enough. © But however 
Floor Jom. 1 fay, it is that thou art a Part, which gives me 
walk, | pain for che Diſpoſicion of the Whole. You mult know, 


3 , to be ſerious, I am a Man, at the bottom, of pro- 
Phillis,  digious nice Honour. You are too much expos'd to Com- 
pany at your Houſe: To be plain, 1 don't like ſo many, 
ried in } | that would be your Miſtreſs's Lovers, whiſpering to you. 
ior go, Phil. Don't think to put that upon me. You fay this, 
o fleet becaufe 1 Wrung you to the Heart, when I touch'd your 
| : guilty Conſcience about Juay. 915 ; 
well as Tom, Ah Phillis! Phillis! if you but knew my Heatt!. 
at u Ahil, I know too much on't. 97 85 5 
et, and; Tom, Nay then, poor Criſpo's Fate and mine are one 
Therefore give me ſeave to ſay, or ſing at leaſt, as he does 
upon the ame Occaſ io: ; - t 
are mi : Se vedette, &c. Lg. | 3 
Judy, Phil, What, do you think I'm to be fob'd off with a 
; : — 1 don't. queſtion but you have ſung the fame to Mrs. 
ow on Tem. Don't diſparage your Charms, good Phillis, with 
a Cove Jealouſy of ſo worthleſs an Object; beſides, ſhe is a poor 
d, after Huſſey, and if you doubt the Sincerity of my Love, yau 
alſe and will allow me true to my Intereſt. . You are a Fortünt, 
wretch, ꝓhiili © | 
Jon't, I Phil. What would the Fop be at now? Ih good time in- 
Led, you. ſhall be ſetting up for:a Fortunes 
Madam Jm. Dear Mrs. Phillis, you have ſuch a ſpirit” that we 
retiring ſhall never be dull in Marriage, when we come together. 
7 eaſy * But 1 tell you, you are a Fortune, and you have an Eſtate 
m my hands. le polls out @ Purſe, ſhe eyes it. 
her ine Phil. What pretence have 1 to What is in your Hands, 
prating Mr. Tom 7? . 7 . | þ 
ou, Mrs Jun. As thus: there are Hours, you know, when a Lady 
ing you i neither pleas' d or diſpleas'd, neither ſick or well, when the * 
„ Iolls or loiters, when ſhe's without deſires, from having 
Phi ore of every thing tham ſhe knows what to do with. = 21 
| B 3> P 


to The Converovr Lovens. 
_ Phil, Well, what then? 


'Fyes ite open, to look at her own dear Image in theGlaſs, 
Phil. Explain thy ſelf, and don't be ſo fond of thy own 


Prating. 
Dm. There are alſo proſperous and ood-natur'd Moments, 
d; when the Com- 


as when a Knot or a Patch is happily 
I haye not Patience! T0 


plexion partitularly flouriſhes. 
Tom. Why then or on the like Occaſions ne 


- Phil. Well, what then? 


" Servants who have Skill to know how to time buſineſs, ſee * 


«when ſuch a p prevey folded — this ſhews A Letter. ) may 
de preſented, laid, or dropp ſuits the preſent hu. 
mour. And, Madam, — rs is 2 _ wearifom Journey 
to run through all the ſeveral Stages of a Lady's Temper, 


Preſents you this to bear your Charges on the Road. 


Phil. Now you think me a corrupt 
To. Oh fie, I only think you'll take the 1 Letter: 
Phil. Na 
eence; I 4 it for my alete s Sake. 
Tom.” 1 know it, by Pr. 
Phil. Yes, I ſay 1 do it, 


— her the Purſe. 


ecauſe I wou'd not haye 1 


| Miſtreſs deluded by one who gives no Proof of his Paſſion | 


but 1'1! talk more of this, as you ſee me on my Way home. 
No, Tom, 1 aſſure thee, I take this Traſh of thy Maſter's, 
not for the Value of the thing, but as it convinces me he has 
4 true Reſpect for m Miſtreſs, 1 

Purpoſe, | 


Tom. When ſhe has not Life enough to keep her beigke 


Bic 
vw 


my Maſter, who is the moſt redo able Man in he World, 


1 know you do, but I know my dn Inno. | th 
One, I know: it. 2 


remember a Verſe to the | | 


They may be falſe who Languiſh and Complain} | 
| But they who part w with Flag: never 


0 
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wig | _ ;— "SCENE lk. - 
a  .  _ Bevil Junior's Lodging. 

2 | |" Beyil junior, Reading. 


Bev. jun. Theſe Moral Writers practiſe Virtue after Deaths 
This charming Viſion of Mirz4! Such an Author conſulted 
in a Morning, ſets the Spirit for the Viciſſitudes of the Day, 
better than the Glaſs does a Man's Perfon : But what a Day 
may } have I to go thro! to put on an Eafy Look with an Aking 
nt his | Heart. ————If this Lady my Father urges me to marry 
ourney | ſhould not refuſe me, my Dilemma is inſupportable. But 
emper, | why ſhould I fear it? is not ſhe in equal Diſtreſs with me.? 
World, | has not the Letter, I have ſent her this Morning, confeſt my 
; * Inclination to another? Nay, have I not moral Aſſurances 
Purſe. of her * too, to my Friend Myrtle. Tis im 

ſible but ſhe muſt give in to it: For, ſure to be deny'd is a 
FTavour any Man may pretend to. It muſt be ſo Well 
1 Inno- then, with the Aſſurance of being rejected, I think I may 
9 -confidently ſay to my Father, I am ready to Marry her... 
[ Then let me reſolve upon (what I am not very good at, tho. 


we my t is) an honeſt Diſſimulation. 
aſſion n | Enter Tom. 


home. Tom. Sir Fohn Bewil, Sir, is in the next Room. 

{aſter's, Bev, jun. Dunce! Why did you not bring him in? 

he has Tom. I told him, Sir, you were in your Cloſet, 

e to the] Bev. jun. I thought you had known, Sir, it was my Duty 

do ſee my Father any where. — 85 
15 | 1 ([ Soing himſelf to the Door. 

3 Tom. The Devil's in my Maſter! he has always more Wit 
/than I have. 3 _ | 4fide. 
_ | Bevil Ju, invriduting Sir John. © 

Bev. jun. Sir, you are the moſt Gallant, the moſt Com- 
? 'Plaiſant of all Parents Sure tis not a Compliment to 
Kay theſe Lodgings are yours Why wou'd you not walk 


+ ; Sir ? „ : 
Sir J. Bev. I was loth to interrupt you unſeaſonably on 
NE „r Gedig a wy yer feta 


Bev, jun, One to whom 1 am beholding for my Birth-day, 


; l lan uſed leſs Ceremony, Ji J. Bev, 
8 | Wir J. Nu. 
. 
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Sir y. Bev. Well, Son, I have Intelligence you have wr 
to your Miſtreſs this Morning: It would pleaſe my Curioſity 
to know the Contents of a Wedding-day Letter; for Cour. 
ſhip muſt then be over. | 


Bev. jun. I aſſure you, Sir, there was no Inſolence in it, 


mpon the Proſpe@ of ſuch a vaſt Fortune's being added to our 


— 4 but much Acknowledgment of the Lady's greatet 
you in earneſt in all this?! 1 


Sir 7. Bev, But, dear Jack, are 
And will you really her? 
Bev. jan. Did:I ever diſobey 


nay, any Inclination that 1 ſaw you bent upon? f 
Sir J. Bev. ys I can't ſay you have, Son; but methinlg,) : 
in this whole Buſineſs, you have not been ſo warm as 1' 


— — — cular l. 
u have not been particular. Every one knows you can ſay} 
— do as handſome Thi s as oy bing but . have da 
nothing, but liv'd in the General; been Complaiſant _ F 
Bev, jun. As I am ever prepar'd to marry if you bid mg, 
to I am ready to let it alone if you will have me. 
5 Humphrey enters unobſerv'd.} 
Sir J. Bev. Look you there now! why i 

of this ſo abſolute and ſo indifferent a R tion? 

Bev. jun, Think! that I am ſtill your Son, Sir. Sir 
you have been married, and I have not. And you have, 


Sir, found the Inconvenience there is, when a Man weck 


any Command of yours, Sit“ 


you: You have viſited her, tis true, br 


what am 1 to think? - 


with too much Love in his Head. I have been told, Sir, 
that at the Time you married, = made a mighty Buſtle on! Hi 
the Occaſion. There was. challenging and fighting, ſcaling | 8 
Walls locking up the Lady and the Gallant I. 
under an Arreſt for fear of killing all his Rivals——Now, } ... > 
Sir, I ſuppoſe you having found the ill Conſequences of theſe . viſit 
ſtrong Paſſions and Prejudices, in preference of one Woman Bloc 
to another, in eaſe of a Man's becoming a.Widower w_—_ * P 
Sir J. Bev. How is this! gs Fee 
Bev. jun. 1 ſay Sir, Experience has made you wiſer in your 8 
Qare of me —for, Sir, fince you loſt my de ir Mother, 7 wn 
your time has been fo heavy, fo lonely, and fo; taſteleſs, / j = 
that you are ſo good as to guard me againſt the 'ike-{U]nhap- _ bis 
pineſs, by marrying me prudentially by way of Bargain and . * . 
Sale.. For, as you well judge, a Woman that is eſpous'd for : 


| LFortune; is yet a better Bargain, ic ſue dies; tor then | 


— —— 


we Writ 
urioſity 
Court. 


e in it, 
I te our 
greater 


. 
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Man ſtill enjoys what he did marry, the Money; and is dif- 
encumber'd of what he did not marry, the Woman. 

Sir J. Bev. But pray, Sir, do you think Lucinda then a 
Woman of ſuch little Merit ? 5 . 
Bev. jun. Pardon me, Sir, I don't carry it ſo far neither; I 
am rather afraid Iſhall like her too well; ſhe has, for one of her 


Fortune, a great many needleſs and ſuperfluous good Qualities. 


Sir J. Bev. I am afraid, Son, there's ſomething I don't 


ll this? 


 ſee'yer, ſomething that's ſmother d under all this Ra lery. 
Ber. jun, Not in the leaſt, Sir: If the Lady is dreſs'd and 


rs, Sir?! ready, you ſee I am. I ſuppoſe the Lawyers are ready too. 


thinks! 
n as 1 
e, but 
an ſay. 
e done: 


7 


Weiſure. 
= 
Jain; if he ſcE$mmommmme  - - | 


Humph, This may grow warm, if I don't interpoſe. | Aſde. 
Sir, Mr. Sealand is at the Coffee-houſe, and has ſent to ſpeak 
mith you. | 
Sir J. Bev. Oh! that's well! Then I warrant the Lawyers 
are ready. Son, you'll be in the Way, you ſay _ 
Bev. jun. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll take a Chair, and go to 


NM. Sealand's, where the young Lady and 1 will wait your 


Sir J. Bev. By no means——The old Fellow will be fo 


- Bev, jun, Ay——=But the young Lady, Sir, will think 
me ſo indifferent. | | 


- - Humph, Ay — there you are right 


preſs your 


,] Readineſs to go to the Bride he won't let you. 


[ Aſide to Bev. jun. 
Bev. jun. Are you ſure of that? [ 4/de to Humph. 
Humph. How he likes being prevented. [Alde. 


Sir J. Bev. No, no: You are an Hour or two too ear- 
3 | Looking on his Watch. 
Bev. jun. You'll allow me, Sir, to think it too late to 
viſit a beautiful, virtuous young Woman, in the Pride and 
"Bloom of Life, ready to give her ſelf to my Arms: and 
to place her Happineſs or Miſery, for the future, in being a- 
greeable or diſpleaſing to me, is a Call a Chair. 

Sir F. Bev. No, no, no, dear Fack; this Sealand is a 


moody old Fellow: There's no dealing with ſome People, 
+ but by managing with Indifference, We muſt leave to him 
che Conduct of this Day. It is the laſt of his commanding 


his Daughter. RENE 
Bev. jun. Sir, he can't take it ill, that I am impatient to be hers. 
ir . Bev. Pray let me govern in this Matter: you can't — | 
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how humourſome old Fellows are: There's no of. }, . 
fering Reaſon to ſome of em, eſpecially when they are Rich be eng 
If my Son ſhould ſee him, before I've brought old Sealand am ſur 
into better Temper, the Match would be impracticable. . leafes 
Humph. Pray, Sir, let me beg you, to let Mr. Bevil go... * will at 
See, whether he will or not. [Aſide to Sir Jobn.] [Then _ Bev. 
zo Bev.] Pray, Sir, command your ſelf; ſince you ſee my Intereſ 
Maſter is poſitive, it is better you ſhould not go. 11 
Bev. jun. My Father commands me, as to the Object of 2 
my Affections; but I hope he will not, as to the Warmth and . Ber, 
Height of them. a 
Sir J. Bev. So! I muſt even leave things as I found them: 
And in the mean time, at leaſt, keep old Sealand out of hu 
ſight Well, Son, I'll go my ſelf and take . orders in 


your Affair 5 You'll be in the way, 1 ſuppoſe, if I ſend Bev. 
Humphrey don't let him ſtir, d ye hear: Your Servant, fe 


your Servant. | [Ex. Sir Jobn. . 
Humph, 1 have had a fad time on't, Sir, between you and {Ma n 
my Maſter -I ſee you are unwilling, and I know his 1 
violent Inclination for the Match I muſt betray nei 
ther, and yet deceive you both, for your common —2 1 ke 
Heay'n grant a good End of this matter: But there is a Lady, Fd ur 
Sir, that gives your Father much Trouble and Sorrow . * 
You'll pardon me. 3 8 
Bev. jun. Humphrey, 1 know thou art a Friend to both; EAP. K 
and in that Confidence, I dare tell thee That Lady 
is a Woman of Honour and Virtue. You may aſſure your ** F 
| ſelf, 1 never will marry without my Father's Conſent : But 
Live me leave to ſay too, this Declaration does not come up en! 
to a Promiſe, that I will take whomſoever he pleaſes. 
Humph. Come Sir, I wholly underſtand you: You would F 
engage my ſervices to free you from this Woman, whom 
Maſter intends you, to make way, in time, for the Woman 
you haye really a mind to. = 
Bev. jun. Honeſt Humphrey, you have always been an uſe- 4,, * 
ful Friend to my Father, and my ſelf; 1 1 2 continue aer 
your 2 Offices, and don't let us come to the Neceſſity of F-- 


" 


a Diſpute; for, if we ſhould diſpute ; I muſt either part wich pag 
more than Life, or loſe the beſt of Fathers. 2 4 
Humph. My dear Maſter, were I but worthy to know this he 


| 
' 
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engag d to ſerve you. This, Sir, I dare promiſe, that I 
2 ſure I will and *. be ſecret; your Truſt, at worſt, but 
Afar. leayes you where you were; and if I cannot ſerve you, I 
* will at once be plain, and tell you ſo. 
= * - Bev. jun, That's all 1 ask: Thou haſt made it now my 
[Then | \ncereſt to truſt thee———Be patient then, and hear the 
* Story of my Heart. | OY 
: * Hump. I am all Attention, Sir. 3 
Bev. jun. You may remember, Humphrey, that in my laſt 
Travels, my Father grew uneaſy at my making ſo long a 
* at Toulon. 5 WED | 
Twmph, 1 remember it; he was apprehenſive ſome Wo- 
man had laid hold of you. 

Bev. jun, His Fears were juſt; for there I firſt ſaw this 
Lady: She is of Engliſh Birth: Her Father's Name was Dan- 
ers, a younger Brother of an Ancient Family, and origi- 
ally an Eminent Merchant of Briſtal; who, upon repeated 
Misfortunes, was reduced to go privately to the Indies, In 
-. {this Retreat Providence again grew favourable to his In- 
duſtry, and in fix Years time, reftored him to his for- 

( . On this he ſent Pirections over, that his Wife 


11425 


Lady, and little Family ſhould follow him to the Indies. His Wife, 
= T —_—_ to obey ſuch welcome Orders, would not wait the 
eifure of a Convoy, but, took the firſt occaſion of a ſingle 
both; PP» and with her Husband's Siſter only, and this Daugh- 
— er, then ſcarce ſeven Years old, undertook the fatal Voy- 


we : For here, poor Creature, ſhe loſt her Liberty, and Life; 

e gut ße, and her A wee aaa 
ome up en by a Privateer from Toulon. Being thus made a Priſo- 
fer, though, as ſuch, not ill treated, yet the Fright, the 
bock, and cruel Diſappointment, ſeiz'd, with ſuch Violence 
don her unhealthy Frame, ſhe ſicken'd, pined and died at 


would 
om my 


* # Humph., Poor Soul! O the helpleſs Infant! 
an uſa. ©. 3ev. Her Siſter yet ſurviv'd, and had the Care of her: 
ontinue Captain too proved to have Humanity, and became a 


| 4 Father to her; for having himſelf married an Engliſh Wo- 

pf nan, and being Childleſs,” he brought home into Toulon this 
it litle Country-woman ; preſenting her, with all her dead 

2ow this other's Moveables of Value, to his Wife, to be educated 

| ſhould bis own adopted Daughter. 

de | Humph, Fortune here ſeem'd again, to ſmile on her. 


— 


Bev. 
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Bev. Only to make her Frowns more terrible: For, 
lis Height of Fortune, this Captain too, her Benefactor, uy 
| ma wt was kill'd at Sea, and dying inteſtate, his Ef 
elF wholly to an Advocate his Brother, who coming ſoon 
take — kids there found (among his other Riches)- 
blooming Virgin, at his Mercy. by 
"Humph. ff He durſt not, ſure, abuſe his power! \ Bros 
Bev. No wonder if his pamper'd Blood was fired at thy conſen 
Sight of her in ſhort, he loy'd: but, when all Arts au dumb f 
gentle Means had fail'd to move, he offer d too his Menace! Hum) 
in yain, denouncing Vengeance on her Cruelty ; demanding era 
her to account for all her Maintenance, from her Childhe 
ſeiz'd on her little Fortune, as his own ae „ 
was dragging her by Violence to Priſon; when Provideng 
| the Inffanc interpos'd, and, ſent me, by Miracle, to reliem 


Humph. Twas Providence indeed; But pray, Sir, aſter i 
Trouble, how came this Lady at laſt to England ? 
Bev. The diſappointed Advocate, finding ſhe had ſo 1 
expected a Support, on cooler Thoughts, deſcended to 
nr 3. which I, without her Knowledge, ſecretly & 
charg' 
4 0 That generous Concealment made the Obli 
Ouble 1 
Bev. Having thus obtain'd her Liberty, 1 prevail'd, 
without ſome Difficulty, to fee her ſafe to England ; when , 
no ſooner arrived, — my Father, jealous of my being 
prudently engag d, immediately propoſed this other fatal 


that hangs upon my Quiet. N 
wes 1 nd, Si Sir, you are ircecoverably fix'd 2 ti 1 long 


_ As m 8 Liſe dwells in my Heart -and 1 — 


you ſee hat I do to pleaſe my Father: Walk in thi; pf 
Pageantry of Dreſs, this ſplendid Covering of _=Y — b 
But, Humphrey W. you have E. Leſſon. Sinee 
Humph. Now, Sir, J have but one material 1 is no 
Bev. Ask it. freely. own 
Humpb. Is it, then, pour own, Paſſion for this ſecret Lay and u 
or. hers for you, that gives you this ane to the 
your Father has propoſed you? | 
Bev. I ſhall appear, Humphrey, more Romantick in 1 
— than in all the reſt of my Story: For tho 1 doat. gl 


” „ 
_—_— 1 


The Coxsciovs Lovers. 17 
For, Mper to death, and have no little Rok 40 n the 
or, * Thoughts ou for me; yet in my cquaintance, ur 
Eitz — Privacies with her, I never once directly told her, that 


le to avoid it? ; 
ligations to my Father have laid ſo in- 


_ 
"I 


%+ £ 
: 
4 - 


. 
* 


C dumb for ever. * + - 3 
| Humph. Well Sir, to your Praiſe be it ſpoken, you are 
moſt unfaſhionable Lover in Great- Britain. 
| Wf Tom, Sir, Mr, Myrtle's at the next Door, and, if you are 
dene at Leiſure, will be glad to wait on you. 3 
eee Bev. Whenever he pleaſes . hold, Tam did you re- 
ceive no anſwer to my Letter? 3 
W Tom, Sir, I was deſir'd to call again; for I was told, her 
Mother would not let: her be out of her Sight; but about an 
Hour hence, Mrs. Lertice ſaid, I ſhould certainly have one. 
. 
Handb. Sir, I wi e another ity: in the mean 
8 Time, 1 only think it proper to ll How, — from a Seetet 
e 1 know, you may appear to your Father as forward as you 
4 pleaſe, to marry Lucinda, without the leaſt Hazard of its 
coming to a Concluſion Sir, your moſt obedient 
Servant. 3 8 
; Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, continue but my Friend, in tlus 
al Mat * Exigence, and you ſhall always find me yours, Th 
| [Exit Humph. 


4 

pon thi I long to hear how my Letter has ſucceeded with Lucinda 
4 but I think, it cannot fail: for, at worſt, were it poſſible ſhe 
an bis could take it ill, her Reſentment of my Indifference may as 
* in ably occaſion a Delay, as her taking it right. 
W — oor Myrtle, what Terrors muſt he be in all this while 
ü 4 Sinee he knows ſhe is offer'd to me, and refuſed to him, there 
on — i no converſing, or taking any Meaſures, with him, for his 
on Service But 1 ought to bear with my Friend, 
oe Lot and uſe him as one in Adverſity; | 
ne Mate All his Diſquiets by my own I prove, 


K in 1 The greateſt Grief's Perplexity in 7 8 
1 | | 3 xeunt. 
cory | End of the firſt ACT. 


; The 


— 


Ac n. sckNE I. 
SCENE Continues. 


Enter Bevil jun. and Tom. 
Tum. AIR, Mr. Myrtle. I 1 
Bev. jun. Very well,. Ao you ſtep again, and 
wait for an Anſwer to my Letter. | 
ps „ > He 
Bev. jun. Well Charles, why ſo much Care in thy Coun. 
tenance? Is there any Thing in this World deſerves it? You, nity, 
who uſed to. be ſo Gay, ſo Open, ſo Vacant! 2 — 
Myrt. 1 think we have of late chang'd Complexions. Tou, mine t 
who us'd to be much the graver Man, are now all Air in your and pa 
Behaviour But the Cauſe of my Concern, may, for. if ſhe v 
I know, be the ſame Obje& that gives you all this Sa- | 
tisfaction. In a Word, I am told that you are this very Day : 
(and your Dreſs confirms me in it) to be married to Lucinda. glig 
Bev. jun. You are not miſinform d. Nay, put not 
on the Terrors of a Rival, till you hear me out. 1 diſo- 
blige the beſt of Fathers, if I don't ſeem ready to marry |. p,,, 
Lucinda: And you know I have ever told you, you mi ; : 
* 
m. 


Notior 


make uſe of my ſecret Reſolution never to marry her, for 
your own Service, as you * But I am now driven to 
the Extremity of immediately refuſing, or complying, unlefs and pj. 
you help me to eſcape the Match © Bev. 
Myrt. Eſcape? Sir, neit her her Merit or her Fortune are be. point 
low your Acceptance Eſcaping, do you call it! attually 
Bev. jun. Dear Sir, do you wiſh 1 ſhould deſire the Match? PMarrias, 
Myrt. No but ſuch is my humorous and ſickly ſtare of by per 
Mind, ſince it has been able to reliſh nothing but Lucinda, ha nt 
that tho' I muſt owe my Happineſs to your Averſion to this the mati 
Marria e, I can't bear to hear her ſpoken of with Levity or | Are. 
Unconcern, | | ; | 


n 
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{ © Bev. jun. Pardon me, Sir; I ſhall tranſgreſs that Way no 
more. She has. Underſtanding,” Beauty, Shape, Complexion, 
|  Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil, don't ſpeak of her as if you loy'd 
„ win Gan, eo utes yon Bubd.ot ane, the? 3 tions 
| - gev. jun, Why then, to give you Eaſe at once, tho' I alloty 
| AE . good Sende, Wi, Beauty and Virtue; I 
boo another, in whom theſe Qualities appear to me more 
DT 1 By 3 4 a of 
4 There poke like a reafonat nd good-natur'd 
. Friend, — — her Merit, and own your pre- 
poſſeſſion for another, at once, you gratify my Fondneſs, 
nud cure my Jealouſie. | = 3 
Dev. jun. But all this while you take no Notice, you have 
no Apprehenſion of another Man, that has twice the Fortune 
of either of us. ; 1 7 " kW T _. 
rt. Cimberton | Hang him, a Formal, Philoſophical, 
_ 'F Pedantick Coxcomb For the Sot, with all theſe crude 
=} Notions of divers Things, under the Direction of great Va- 
nity, and very little judgment, ſhews his ſtro Biaſs is 
| Avarice; which is ſo predominant in him, that he will exa- 
mine the Limbs of his Miſtreſs with the Caution of a Jockey, 
x Few and pays no more Compliment to her perſonal Charms, thaa 
Ys or il ſhe were a mere br ding Animal. T 
Day . . zun. Are you ſure that is not affected? 1 have 
4 2 known ſome Women ſooner ſet on fire by that ſort of Ne- 
7" Sigence, than by: 5 8 
e has no Art, it is 


at not . Art. No, no; him, the Rogu 
l difo- pure ſimple Ny Pans Ber Stupidity. 


11 Dev. jun, Yet, with all this, 1 Gay whe him for a Fool. | 
2 . own the Man is not a Natural; he has a very 
*” 1 Senſe, tho very ſlow Underſtanding. He ſays in- 


Led many things, that want only the circumſtances of Time 
Fand Place to be very juſt and able. | 
Bev. jun. Well, you may be ſuve of me, if you can diſ- 
point him; but my Intelligence ſays, the Mother has 
"a b ſent for the — , to draw Articles for his 
are of e With Lucinda; tho' thoſe for mine with her, are, 
gr? 1 her Father's Order, ready for ſigning: but it ſeems ſhe 
Ann, ot thought fit to conſult either him or his Daughter in 
or * matter. 5 ANG 
J h Arr. Plhaw! A poor troubleſome Woman Neither 
| | | C 2 0 


Point that is now laid before her 
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Lucinda nor her Father will ever be brought to comply with | : *: 
nt, beſides, I am ſure Cimberton can make 2 wn. 
ment upon her, without the Concurrence of his great Unck | 4, 1 
Sir Geoffry in the Weſt. | i | 
Bev. jun. Well Sir, and I can tell you, that's the very Feld 
3 to know whether 's E 
a firm Settlement can be made, without this Unde's actul Jent 
- joyning in 1 Now pray conſider, Sir, when my affairs - than 
" Be 
by 
aff 
this 
leaf 


with Lucinda comes, as it ſoon muſt, to an open Ruptur, 
how are you ſure that Cimb erton's Fortune may not then] . , 
tempt her Father too, to hear his Propoſals ? - 1 | 
. Myrt, There you are right indeed, that muſt be provide. 
againſt. Do you know who are her Council? q 
Bev. jun. Yes, for your Service I have found out rhattoo,} . 

hey are Serjeant Bramble and Old Target——by the way) - 
they are neither of em known in the Family; now Iv 
ainking why you ws are rf couple of falſe Council 
on her, to delay and confound matters a little beſides] i 


it may probably let yon into the bottom of her whole De port 
Bev. jun. Why, can't you ſlip on a Black Wig and a Gown! - ſpe: 
and be Old Bramble your ſelf 2. . 
- Myrt. Ha! 1 don't diſlike it but what ſhall 1 do fe 


a Brother in the Caſe ? | 5 - k 
Bev. jun, What think you of my Fellow, Tom? 1 .; 
Rogues intelligent, and is a good Mimick ; all his part wit 
be 


ut to ſtutter heartily, for that's Old Target's Caſes! f 
Nay, it would be an immortal thing to mock him, were) 
not that his Impertinence is the occaſton of its ** b 
to that degree . the Conduct of the Scene will chi y it. 


upon you. 5 ' 
3 I like it of all things ; if you'll ſend Tum to m ao, 
Chambers, 1 will give him full Inſtructions: This will õ ©, 
rainly give me occaſion to raiſe Difficulties, to.puzale, a fupp 
confound her Project for a while, at leaſt, _ 'N* antes 


Bev. jun. 1'll warrant you Succeſs : ſo far we are i bro 
then: And now, Charles, your apprehenſion of my mam fm 
ing her, is all you have to get over. 8 Dei 
Myrt. Dear Bevil ! tho' I know you are my Friend, 91 
when J abſtract my ſelf from my own Intereſt in the thing! - ' 7, 
I know no Obje&ion ſhe can make to you, or you * a 


Aud therefore hope. 


» 


—_— 


* 


— 
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with| © 2 nov. jan. Dear Myrtle, I am as much obliged'to you for 
Settle. | the Cauſe of — as I am offende ar the Effe: 
Uncle ut be affured, I am taking meaſures for your certain Secu- 
. and tharall chings with regard to ine will end in your 
intire Satisfaction. HRP CCC 8 
Art. Well, I'll promiſe you to be as eaſy and. as confi- 
dent as I can; tho"I cannot but remember. that I have more 
than Life at ſtake on your Fidelity, ' | Going. 
Bev. jun. Then depend upon it, you have no Chance 


; 


3 * 
1 5 
. 


u. 3 2 | 
D Nay, no Ceremony, you know I mult be gding. j 
* $ev. Well! this is another Inſtance. of the Perplexities 
0 - which ariſe too, in faithful Friendſhip : We muſt often, in 
this Life, go on in our good Offices, even under the Diſ- 
{ © pleaſure of thoſe to whom we do them, in Compaſſion to 
! their Weakneſſes and Miſtakes —= But all this while poor 
Indiana is tortured with the Doubt af me! ſhe has no Su 
port or Comfort, but in my Fidelity, yet ſees me dai 
preſs'd to Marriage with another! How painful, in ſuch a 
I Criſis, muſt be every Hour ſhe thinks on me? I'll let her 
2 7 45 leaſt, my * 9 p | d: VI take 
this Opportunity to viſit her; for tho* the Religious Vow, I 
1 do by have made to my Father, reſtrains me from ever marrying, 
2 * without his Approbation, yet that confines me not from ſce- 
mm * I - ing 4 virtuous Woman, that is the pure Delight of my Eyes, 
Part and the guiltleſs Joy of my Heart: But the beſt Condition 
of Human Life is but a gentler Miſery, _ 15 
—_— To hope for perfect Happineſs is vain, 
n+ And Love has ever its Alays of Pain. [Ex 
I Euter Iſabella, and Indiana in her own Lodging. 
ii. Jes I ſay 'tis Artifice, dear Child; 1 ſay to thee 
again and _ tis all Skill and Management. OY 
' Ind, Will you perfuade me there can be an ill Defign, in 


are MF! abroad, and my Furniture at home; every way in the moſt 
y ma pruaps I. „and he that does it has an Artifice, a 
end, Jab. Yes, 


u to chat all about me comes from him! 3 
| + 244g F 8 -:C 3 80 PRE | 7 Ja. 


„ c * 


* „ 4 


2 


33 es. 3 
he 5 u. And: a this without ſo much as explaining to me, 
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ab. Pl. mg » more for that chat "OY 

E Xt ae 
: Tod. he more in , Ccorns * 
ind. Well, be hot ſo eager. — If he is an ill Man, Jet ys 
* into his Stratagems. Here is another: of them. (Shewing | 
« Letter.) Here's wo hundred and fily. Pound in Vaak 


I 


is 
2 
* 


ü 


HE 4 


Notes, with theſe Words, To pay for the Set of Dreſling-J out L 
© plate, which will be brought home To-morrow.' 1 tion; 
' Aunt, now here's another Piece of Skill for you, — in che 
— * cannot comprehend and it is with a dies ag Ind 

du ſay any thing to the Diſadvantage 1 2 - But W 
— E is. 1 upon him as one 80 whem 1 . -1/a 


owe my Life, and the rt of it; Then again, asthe Man 
who 25 me with Sac and Honour. When his Eyes 
'are caſt another way, and I dare ſurvey him, my Heart is 
painfully divided between Shame and Love 0 !cou'dl 
ou: 
22 Ah! Tou need not: I imagine all this for you. 1 
Id. This is my State of Mind in his Preſence ; and whin 3 
he is abſent, you are ever 1 — my Ears with Notions uf | 
the Arts of Mon + der bis Md » his reſpe@ful Cop 
> 2 Proviſion . me, 8 280 4 
utm are certain Si e means nothing, it 
to mate] know nor what of me? ing: 
Jab. Oh! You have a ſwveet Opinion of him, truly. . 
Ind. I have, when I, am with him, ten thouſand * 
| Delides my Sex's natural Decency and Shame, to ſup s my 
Heart, that yearns to thank, to praiſe, to ſay it loves him] ve 
I fay, thus it is with me while I ſee him; ind in his Abſenc 
F am entertain'd with nothing but your Endeavours to te 
mis amiable Image from my Heart; and, in its ſtead, to} - 
place a baſe Diſſembler, an artful Invader of my Happineſs} . 
wy Innocence, my Honour. 
Jil. Ah poor Soul! has not his Plot taken don't you dis J. 
for him? has not the way he has taken, been the moſt pro 
rol with you! Oh! ho! he has Senſe, -and has judg d tbe 


Ind. Go on then, ſince nothing can anſwer you: ſay * 
Jou will of him. Heigh! ho! 

Iſab. 12 hg! indeed. It is better to ſay ſo, as you} 
are now, than as may others are, .Thexe mer — 12 


thole, 
in th 


* 
4 


= They have uſurp'd an Exemption from Shame, 
Baſen 
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of Women, the Gentle, the Generous, the Mil, 
le, the Humble, wb all, _ Fry their — 

Deſigns, turn to the contrary of thoſe Characters. 1 
ui on to you, Mr. Bevil carries his Nypocriſie the belt of 
day Lan living, but fill he is a Man, and therefore 2 


in their 


eſs, any Cruelty towards us. embrace 
out 3 ng Bie 3 without Conſcience of Ob 


2 ee to be len ule, 


obſert?a „ | * 
hes 1 0 f x LA, 
-1ſab. This it is to Be vil, and al Mankind. Tritt, noe 


- thoſe, who will think the worle of you for your Confidenge 


in them. Serpents, who lie in wait for Doves. Won't yqu 
be on your Guard againſt thoſe who would betra op 
Won't you doubt thoſe who would contemn you = 
em? Take it from me: Fair and natural Deali 
invite Injuries, tis bleating to eſcape Wolves who do 


vour you! Such is the World. and ſuch (ſince the 4 


haviour of one Man to my ſelf have 1 'beliey'd all th 
of the Sex. 12 TH 


» Ind. 1 vill not doubt the Trüth of Beil, zm ee 
it; He has not ſpoke it by an Orgin that f is given to Ty- 


ing: His eyes are all that ever told me that he was mine; I 


| know. his Virtue, I know his filial Piety, and ought to, truſt | 


his Management with à Father, to whom he 7 127 on 
Obligations. What have 1 to be concern d for: on is 
Ae If he takes me for ever, m we 4 als of Life is cy 

5 e him. It he leaves me (which Heaven avert) Tikes 
bell do it nobly; on | Hell dove normig.gn do but to learn 
to die, after worſe than Death has happen'd to me. 

Iſab. Ay do, perſiſt in your Cr: Nl ' flatter your ſelf 
a a Mal of his Figure and Femme fo make. himſelf the 


; Jeſt of the Town, and marry a handſome Beggar for 


Lov 

- ind, The Town! 1 muſt tell you, Madam, the Fools . 
at Mr. Bewil, will but make themſelves more n ade. 

bus; his Actions are the Reſult of Thinking, and he hasSeafe 


hat? enough to make even Virtue faſhionable. 


Vabò. O my Conſcience he has turn'd her head 3 


* come, come; if he were the honeſt Fool you take him for, 
* * has he kept you here theſe iree Weeks, without ſending 


you 
— 


nay, Seducers to the Crime, where · | 
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7 u to Nite, in ſearch of your Father, your Family, 3 baſ 
ur 


Relations? . 
"Ind. I am convinc'd he ftill &; ant tine oh os 
4 


E $ him here, but the Neceſſity o noe coming = 
his Father, in regard to the Match he has —_— 
Beide, has he not wit to Briſfel? and has not the 
my Father has not been heard of there, almoſt theſe ere > [X 

" Years? - * 
"I AllSham, méer Evaſion; he is afraid, if he ſhould ca op 
Bets ad your honeſt Relations may take you out d 1 
and ſo blow up all his wicked Hopes at once. 
ay Wicked Hopes! did I ever give him any ſuch? ) 
Jab. Has he ever given you any honeſt ones? can 22 a 
in your Conſcience, he has ever once offer 
? 
Py. No! but by his Behaviour I am conyinc'd he will 
fer it, the Moment *tis in his Power, or conſiſtent with hi 
Honour, to make ſuch a Promiſe good to me. 
| 2 ES therefore deſire you will hot uh 7 
I r n it: tl re deſire you will not 
Life — ty chefs ungrateſul ] eatouſies of one, 1 
om I am, and wiſh to be oblig d: For from his Inte 
= I have reſolv'd to hope for Happineſs. 
Lb. Nay, I have done my Duty; if you won't fs, 
our Peril be. it- 
Ind. Let it bem=——=This is his hour of vifiting me. 
Lab. Oh! to be ſure, keep up your Form; don't ſee hi 
in a Bed-chamber : This is pure Prudence, when ſhe is lia 
2 er he meets her, to be convey d where- e er he ple 


Ind. All the ref of my Liſe x be wakdg ofll he city 
live only when l'm with him. [Exit © 
tal Well go thy ways, thou willful Innocent! I on 
almoſt as much Love for a Man, who' poorly left me, 
rry an Eſtate =And'1 am now, againſt my 
- x they call an Old Nd T 
but I will not let the Peeyifhneſs of that Condition grow up * 
den me onhy keep up the Suſpicion of it, to prevent ths / * 1. 


Creature's being any other than a Virgin, except upon prope he's 
Terms. 5 


| Re-enter Indiana Speaking to a Servant, * Be 
E * BILE Mr, Nevil to wo in deſign! pa, th 


4 


. 
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Mind could never think of what he fiourly 
And yet, ſince the late Rumour of 


3 


Pilar age, he ſeems more reſerv d than formerly 


wk 


'd hig: 


te ſends in too, before he ſees me, to know if I am at lei- 
ſare — ſuch _ Reſpect . 
Meart . it certain es me t 1˙ o 
vice th} the worſt, at once; I“ — ſuch fair Occaſions in his way, 
: ten that ir ſhall be impoſſible to avoid an E xplanation — 
wuld > for theſe Doubts are inſupportabbe ! — ſee! he comes, 
A und clears them all. 

Sa Beer Bevil. 

vat ' 7. Bev. Madam, your moſt Obedient I am afraid 1 
. '} broke in upon your Reſt laſt Night. was very late 
J | it were oro ares but twas your own Fault: 1 never ſaw 


ble Humour, 

| Find. I 2 extremely 9 we = both pleas'd; for 1 
zht I never ſaw you better 
. Me, Madam! you wr I l very little. 
Id. But, I am afrai J. you heard me ſay a gredt deal; and 
ot make when a Woman is in the talking Vein, the moſt agreeable 
one, w thing a Man can do, you know, is to have Patience, to bear her. 
et dev. Then tis pity, Madam, you ſhould ever be ſilent, 
3 that we might be always agreeable to one another. 

1 kf If I had your Talent, or Power, to make my Actions 


will of, 
with 1 


for me, 1 might indeed be ſilent, and yet * to 
12 than the Agreeable. 
Bev. 1 I might be vain of any thing, in my Power, Ma- 
- 11,1 dam, tis that my Underſtanding, from all your Sex, has 
1 mark'd you out, as the moſt deſerying Object of my Eſteem. 
„ Ind. Should I think I deſerve this, *twere enough to make 
* "Y Vanity forfeit the . Eſteem you offer me. 
rr, Bev. How ſo, Madam 
lud. Becauſe Eſteem is the — of Reaſbn, and to de- 
ſerve it from good Senſe, the Height of Human Glory: Nay, 
„I had rather a Man of Honour ſhould pay me that, than all 
' the Homage of a ſincere and humble Love. 
Rev. jun. You certainly diſtinguiſh right, Madam; Love of- 
4 row of den kindles from external Merit only 


o prope 6 501 Eſteem ariſes from a higher Source, the Merit of 


A dev. jun, TC —- And great Souls only can deſerve. 
ail) . . 2 
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Ind. Now, I think, they yo pens: that 42 Lat 
. jun. Now, Madam, vou make me vain, ſince the 
Ta Pride, and Pleaſure of my Life i is, that I eſteem you 
as I 0 

Ind. Afeas.] As he ought! ſtill more perplexing! her 
ther ſaves, nor kills my Hope. . 
Dev. jun. But Madam, we grow grave methinks——L, 


WE 0 1 


Opera laſt Night? 20 = 
Id. Firſt give me leave to thank you, for my 7 Tickets |} 1b. 
Dev. jun. O! your Servant, Madam — But pray tn is u 
me, you now, W ef are never partial to the Faſhion, 1 — E 
2. muſt be the prop ereſt Judge of a mighty Diſpute amo n let 
e Ladies, that is, 5 * Criſpo | or E ifelda . the morl}. - 
able Entertainment, Ihen t 
Ind. With ſubmiſſion now, I cannot be a proper * of - After 
this Queſtion. ; 
Bev. jun, How ſo, Madam Bev. 
Ind. Becauſe 1 find 1 have a Partialiry for one of them. to one; 
Dev. Jun. Pray which is that? not. « 
Ind. 1 do not know. there's ſomething i in that Run or to 
r 


= of Griſelda, her forlorn Condition, her Poverty, heh 
e, her Reſignation, her innocent Slumbers, and that; 
= gs oy e Sogno that's ſung over her; it hadan Effect upon —＋ 
— A — in ſhort I never was ſo welldeceiy'd, at aff bud, 
of them. 
Bev. Jun. Oh! Now then, I can account for the Diſpue: gpar 
Griſelda, it ſeems, is the Diſtreſs of an injur'd Innocent 
Woman: Criſpo, that only of a Man in the ſame Condition; ba, 
therefore the Men are moſtly concern'd for Criſpo, and, by 2 du we 
N atural Indulgence, both Sexes for Griſelda. alv 
+ Ind. So that Judgment, you think, ought to be for one; l 28 
tho Fancy and Complaiſance have got ground for the other. i 
Well! 1 belieye you will never give me leave to diſpute with Iz ar * 
you on any Subject; for I own, Criſpo has its Charms for te & 
me too: Though in the main, all the Pleaſure the beſt Opera Jew 
== us, is but meer Senfation. -Methinks it's Pity the © 
d can't have a little more Share in the Entertainment. 
The Muſick's certainly fine; but, in Thoughts, there's \y; ha 
3 ers come upto Of Shakeſpear and Ot- | Bev 
WEY. SEL — ice 
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„ How, Madam! „ eee Senſe 
0 Enter a Servant. > 
I; Sir, here's Siginior Carbonell; ſays he waits your 
"mmands, in the next Room. 
ig Yeſterday, Madam, 


. A propos ! You were | 
1 ee bear — you give him leave 


' he 


io entertain vou now. 
the? u By all means: defire the Genileman to vwalk in. $ 
* Ex. Servant. 
gov. jun. 1 fancy you will find ſomething in this Hand, 
Mir is uncommon. | 
I, You are always finding ways, Mr. Bevil, to make Life 
ye n leſt tedious to me. | 

ony Emer Muſeck Nafer. | : 
Iden he Gentleman leaſes. a 

| — a Sonata is play d, Bevil waits en * ul: to the 
has. Ee he me i Complaiſant 
Bev. Lou e, am, to me ſo Com | 
1 "Ie. Jun. You fn I Now, I own, I think it 
not. enough barely to pay thoſe, whoſe Talents are ſupe- 
Por to our own (1 mean ſuch Talents, as would become 
r Condition, if we had them.) © Methinks we ought to do. 
nething more, ——— them, for what they do 
et upon ft our Command, only e their Fortune is below us. 

© 8 Tou ſay I ſinile : r 11 

ion ; for indeed, I cannot but think it the diſtingui 


iſpure: ng par of a Gentleman, to make his Superiority, of Fortune 

ae es to his Inferiors, as he can. Now once more to 

7 "brat ry him. [ 4fde.) I was ſaying juſt now, I believed 
dy TFou would never let me diſpute with you, and'I dare ſay, it 


| ll always be ſo: However, 1 muſt haye your Opinipn up- 
ch bs Subject, which created. a Debate betiveen my Aunt and 
« wich ; juſt before you came hither; - ſhe would needs have it, 
* * ar no Man ever does any extraordinary Kindneſs or Ser- 
ns e for a Woman, but for his own ſake. 

Oh | Bev. jun, Well, Madagh! Indeed 1 can't but be of her 


rent þ 14 What, cho“ he ſhould maintain, and ſupport her, 
e hour demanding g any thing of her, on her part? 

Bev. jun. Why, Madam, is making an Expence, in the 

ice of a Valuable Woman (for ſuch 1 * has) 


1 though 
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ſhe ſhould never do him any Fayour, nay; the B®- 
ould never know who did her ſuch Service, u 
Heroick Buſineſs? * his 
e e mv worth 


uncommon Mo [a true 
| Bev, jun, Dear Madam, ſo? 'tis but, at beſt, a 
ter Taſte in Expence : To beſtow upon one, whom "he 
think one of the Ornaments of the whole Creation, 4 
Conſcious, that Gow his Superfluity, an Innocent, a V 
ous Spirit. is os © above the Temptations and 
of Life! That he ſees Satisfaction, Health, and Sadr 
her Countenance, while he enjoys the ineſs of ſea 
her. (as that I wilł ſup . bis allo too abſt 
ed, too inſenſible) 1 if he is allowed. to deli bt ir 
Proſpect; alas! what matter is there, in this? 
Ind. No mighty matter, in ſo diſintereſted a — 
Bev. jun. Dilintereſted! I can't think him ſoz your 
Madam, is no more, than what every Gentleman ought to 
and I believe very many are fle is only one, 
takes more _ in + rare nt than in gm 4 
more pleaſed with 1 hinking, Eating; t's 
you can fay of him Why, Madam, 3 greater 
pence, than all this, Men lay out upon an 
of Horſes. 
Ind. Can you be ſincere, in what you ſay? 
Bev. jun. 1 9 
Man, he does not love Dogs inordinately, 
hd. No, that he does not. 
Bev. jun. Nor Cards, nor Dice. 
Ind. No. | 
Bev. jun. Nor Bottle Companions. 
Ind. No. 
Bev. jun. Nor looſe Women. 
Na. No, I'm ſure he does not. 
Bev. jun. Take my Word then, if your admired Hero 
not liable to any of F theſe kind of Demande, there's 2 
Preheminence A this, as you imagine : Nay, this wa 
Expence you ſpeak of, is what exalts and raiſes him, 
haas a Taſte for it: And, at the ſame time, his ae is TH 
capable of Satiety, Diſguſt, or Penitence. ſpecke 
Ind. But till 1 inſiſt his having no private Intereſt io min'd! 
— makes it Prodigious, almoſt Incredible. 2 ; te 


the 
e, 1 


lan 


ſt, a 
n "le 
MN, 
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, jan. Dear Madam, 1 never knew you more miſta- 

u: ws who can be more an Ufurer, chan he, who” lays 
* — in ſuch Valuable Purchaſes? If Pleaſure be 
JWorck purcha how great a Pleaſure is it to him, who has 


7 the Taſte of ife, ay eaſe an. Aking Heart, to ſee the hu- 


Aan Countenance lighted up, into Smiles of Joy, on the 
n of à Bit of Oar, which is ſuperfluous, and other- 
if uſeteſs in a Man's own Pocket? What could a Man d 
. with his Caſh-? This is the Effect of an human Dif. 
| ſcion, where there is only a general Tye of Nature, and 
mon Neceſſity. ' What then muſt it be, when we ſerve 
an Object of Merit, of Admiration!  * 

” Rod, Well! the more you. age ian it, the more 1 
thall admire the Genegolity. 


+ Bev. jun, Nay, na m, Madam, dis time to fly, 
after a Declaration, that my Opinion ſtrengthens my Adyer- 


Argument - had beſt haſten to my Appointment 


* ee Myrtle, and be gone, while we are Frie and 


before things are brought to an Extremity—. Exit carelefly. 
Enter Tabella. - 

- 1b, Well, Madam, what think y you of him now pray? X 

_ nd, I proteſt, 1 begin to fear ＋ is wholly diſintereſted, 


in what he does - for me. On my Heart, he has no other 
view, but the meer Pleaſure of doing it. and has neither Good 


| For Bad Deſigns upon me. 


Jab. Ah! dear Neice! don't be in fear of both! I'll war- 


Jr you will know time enough, that he is not indif- 


? nad. You pleaſe me, when you tell me ſo: For, if he has 
joy Wiſhes towards me, I know he will not purity them, 


t with Honour. 


1 Iſab. 1 wiſh, 1 were as confident of one, as t -d 
I the reſpectful Downcaſt of his Eye, when you cateht 


zing at you during the Muſick: He, I warrant, was 


erpriz d, as if he had been taken mn your Wach. O : 


Ar ob Look: 


100 Ah! Neice! there is a Sort of Baſbfulneſs, which 


| 1 is te beſt Engine to carry on a — Purpoſe: ſome Men's - 


Modeſty | 
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Modeſty ſeryes their Wickedneſs, as Hypocriſy gains the R 
l 9 — to com, Th But I will own to you, there is one hops 
F 


el rang For you ſhall not be l 
Ind. I'm ſure, I never ſhall, if = Fears 28 
In the mean Time, I'll wrap up, in 2 
my own Heart, nor dare to doubt of or n. ir a 
As Conſcious Honour all his Actions ſteers:?: J 
o Cenſcious Innocence diſpels my Fears. 


End of 1 40 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
| SCENE, Sealand's Houſe. 


Enter Tom meeting Phillis | 
Im. 'ELL, Phil! What, with a Face, as! 
you had;neyer ſeen me beforewmpmnnat W 

Work have I to do now? She has ſeen ſome new Vilitat 
at their Houſe, whoſe Airs ſhe has catch'd, and is reſolvy'd to 
iſe them upon me. Numberleſs are the Changes ſhe'llf 
dance thro”, before ſhe'll anſwer this plain Queſtion ; videlici, Þ 
Have you deliver'd my Maſter's Letter to your Lady? 2? Nay, bi 
know her too well, to ask an Account of it, in an ordinarfiÞ. 1 
Way; I'll be in my Airs as well as ſhe. _ tu 
Well, Madam, as unhappy as you are, at preſent medi 
ed to make me, I would not, in the eneral, be am is cl; 
other than what 1 am; 1 would not be a bit wiſer, a bi Ipproa 
richer, a bit taller, a bit ſhorter than I am at this Inſtant f Ad yot 
[ Looking ftedfaſtly at ben nd * 

Phil. Did ever any Body doubt, Maſter Thomas, but ti ppy 
. a ſatisfied with your ſweet ſelf? Tom 
Tom. : . 


firs, 
the 
ſeet 


Fil 
1 


Fe 
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* 75s, 1 am indeed The Thing 1 have leaſt Reaſon 


Ii. 


ettily was that ſaid ? But, 1'll have a great 
more, before 1'll ſay one Word. 3 
Tom... I ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupidly above her, 
I not been her Equal; and by not being her Equal, never 
opportunity of being her Slave. I am my Maſter's Ser- 
n — am my Miſtreſs's, from Choice; would ſhe - 
n approve my Paſſion. | 3 
| (& "Phil. I think, 'tis the firſt Time 1. ever heard you ſpeak. 
{of it, with any. Senſe:of the Anguiſh, if you really do ſuffer 
BY r. Ah! Phillis, can you doubt, after what you have 
ö © Phil; 1 know not what have ſeen, nor what I have heard; 
"hut ſince I'm at Leiſure, you may tell me, When you fell in 
» * Dee with me ggHow you fell in Love with me; and what 


* 4 —- 


You have ſuffer'd, or are ready to ſuffer for me. | 

n Oh! the unmerciful Jade! when I'm in hafte about: 
Tiny Maſter's Letter But, I mult go thro” it. [Afde.] 
ah! too well I remember when, and how, and on what Oc- - 
Jeton 1 was firſt ſurpriz'd. It was on the firſt of April, ono 
Wouſand ſeven hundred and fifteen, I came into Mr. Sealand's 
ice; 1 was them a Hobble-de-Hoy, and you a pretty lit- 
FE tight Girl, a favourite Handmaid of the Houſe-keeper. 


ce, a8! ttin®, we neither of us knew what was in us: I remem- 
W Be, + was"order'd to get out of the Window, one pair of 
4— 7 A Marrs, to rub the Saſhes clean,. the Perſon employ'd, 


n che innerſide, was your Charming ſelf, whom 1 had ne- 
ges hey Kr Gen before. r 15 | v; 
videle, phil. 1 think, I remember the filly Accident: What made 


Na, Mite, you Oaf i 5 
ordinarfi you Oat, ready to fall down into the Street ? 


of + Tom, You know not, I warrant you — Lo could not 
4 * Weis what ſurpriz'd me. You took no Delight, when you 
oh ut wediately grew wanton, in your Conqueſt, and put your 
be yi ps cloſe, and breath'd upon the Glaſs, and when my Lips 
ſer, Fr Fepproach'd, a dirty Cloth you rubb'd againſt my Face, and 
In * ud your beauteous Form; when J again drew near, you ſpit, 
ly at 2 and rubb'd, and ſimil'd at my Undoing. 
but "Phil, What ſilly Thoughts you Men have ! 1 
We”, | Tom. We were Pyramus and Thisbe but ten times 
| D 2 harder 
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harder was my Fate; Pyramus could peep only througha} 
er Beau 


Wall, 1 ſaw her, ſaw my Thisbe in all h ty, but u cl 
much kept from her as if a hundred Walls between, for them] ſome 
- was more, there was her Will againſt me . Would fie} verten 
but yet relent . 0h, Phillis ! Phillis ! ſhorten my Top} But H 
ment, and declare you pity. me. ._ | - -_ *  —_—— 
Phil. 1 believe, tis very ſufferable ; the Pain is not ſo * ; 
quiſite, but that you may bear it, a little longer. * 
um. Oh! my charming Phillis, if all depended on c -: 


Flair One's Will, I could with Glory ſuffer . hut, | hos q 
Creature, conſider our miſerable State. Phi 
Phil. How ! Miſerable ! RT , 


mand of others than thoſe we love with that generowſ has ar 
Paſſion in the Heart, to be ſent to and fro on Errands, call] Maſter 
check'd and rated for the meaneſt Trifles. Oh, Phillis ! 2 ſtreſs 
don't know how many China Cups, and Glaſſes, my Paſſion 2 
for you has made me break : You have broke my Fortune] gone } 
as well as my Heart. | | Tom 
Phil, Well, Mr. Thomas, 1 cannot but own to you, that]] 

believe, your- Maſter writes and you ſpeak the beſt of ay} pj; 
Men in the World. Never was Woman ſo well pleas'd will $2yiſh 
a Letter, as my young Lady was with his, and this is u Lady,: 
Anſwer to it. | | [Gives him a Letin 
Im. This was well done, my Deareſt; conſider, we mul} py; 
ſtrike out ſome pretty Livelyhood for our ſelves, by cloſing tha follow 
Affairs: It wil be nothing for them to give us a little Beinf hich 
of out own, ſome ſmall Tenement, out of their large Pol my yo 


frons : whatever they give us, 'twill be more than what the in Fin 

keep for themſelves : one Acre, with Phillis, wou'd be word 

a whole County without her. 10 

| Phil. O, could I but believe you! Pi 
Tom, If not the Utterance, believe the Touch of . Zi. 

Lips. | 5 [Kiſſes la ph 

— There's no contradicting you; how cloſely you arę ſhip's 1 


dem. And will cloſer, in due time. But I muſt haſten witl} go . 
this Letter, to haſten towards the Poſſeſſion of you. Then ppi; 

Phillis, conſider, how Þ muſt be reveng'd, look to it, of al : 
your Skittiſhneſs, ſhy Looks, and at beſt but coy Compliance fuer . 
- Phil. Oh! Tom, you grow wanton, and ſenſual, as uf 557 
Lady calls it, I mult not endure it; Oh! Foh ! you ae Love: 
Man, an odious filthy Male Creature; you ſhould behave, H Perſon 
you had a right Senſe, or were a Man of Senſe, like My þ 


Cimbertm| o W. 


— 
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rough r 

but uf Catbeti#, with Diſtance, and Indifference ; or let me ſee 
or thers| ſome other becoming hard Word, with ſeeming in-in-inad- 
uld f yerreticy, and not rufli on one as if you were ſeizing a Prey 
ny Tok} But Huſh— the Ladies are coming Good Tom, don't kiſs 
* lu m6 aboye' orice, and be gonè — Lard, - we have. been Fool. 
t fo 


| ing and Toying, and not confider'd the main Buſineſs of eur 
-} Maſters and Miſtreſſes. . 
on . Dm. Why, their Buſineſs is to be Fooling and Toying, as 
| dend ſoon as the Parchments are ready. r 
4. Phil, Well remember d Parchments — my Lady, 
to my Knowledge, is preparing Writings between her Cox- 
1e Com comb Couſin Cimberton, and my Miſtreſs, though my Maſter 
zenerowſ has an Eye to the Parchments already prepar'd between your 
„, call Maſter Mr. Bevil, and my Miſtreſs ; and I believe, my Mi- 
's ! Je ſtreſs herſelf has ſign'd, and ſeal'd, in her Heart, zo Mr. 
Paſſioſ Myrele, ems Did I not bid you kiſs me but once, and be - . 
Fortune] gone? but I know you won't be ſatisfy c. 
Tom, No, you ſmooth Creature, how ſhould i?! 
Rx 9 [Kiſſing her Hand, 
t of am} Phil, Well, ſince you are ſo humble, or ſo cool, as te 
a5'd taviſh my Hand only, T'll take my Leave of you like a great 
_ Lady, and you a Man of Quality. [They ſaluce formally. 
4 Lett.) In. Pox of all this State, {Offers to kiſs her more glaſety. 
we mull! Phil. No, pr'ythee, Tom, mind your Buſineſs. We mult 


ſing tha] follow that Intereſt which will take ; but endeayour at that 


le Bein Which will be moſt for us, and we like moſt . O here's 
e Poſſ&] my young Miſtreſs! [Tom taps her Neck behind, and kiſſes 
hat of bis Fingers.] Go, ye liquoriſh Fool. _ Tom, 


N Enter Lucinda. 

Lac. Who was that you was hurrying away? 

« . Phil, One that I had no mind to part with. 

f by. Luc. Why did you turn him away then? | 
Kiſſes „ - Phil. For your Ladyſhip's Service, to carry your Lady- 
du argus kip's Letter to his Maſter : 1 could hardly get the Rogue a- 


—_— | 
— Laue. Why, has he fo little Love for his Maſter? 
"Is of all Phil. No; but he has fo much Love for his Miſtreſs, _ 


Luc. But, I thought, 1 heard him kiſs you. Why do you - 


el f 
rails, Ye; we Servants, we poor People, that have nothing but our 
lice i Perſons to beſtow, or treat for, are forc'd to deal, and bargain 
| | by way of Sample; and therefore, as we have no Parchments, 


y; 


or Wax neceſſary in our Agreements, we ſqueeze with our 
D 3 Hands, 
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Hands, and ſeal with our Lips, to ratifie Vows and Prom Fa 
1 I bare n 
Luc. But can't uſt one another, without ſuch Earn With y 
Phil. We don't think it ſafe, any more than you Gen N 
to come together without Deeds executed. _ 
+ Luc, Thou art a pert merry Huſſey. i Ho it be 
Phil. I wiſh,, Madam, your Lover and you were as happy Lr. 
as Tom and your Servant are. 3] wedlchy 


L. You grow impertinent. Loother | 
Phil. I have done, Madam; and I won't ask you, wha Title 7 
you intend to do with Mr. Myrtle, what your Father will Www! No 
with Mr. gevil, nor what you all, _ y my Lady, meagſthe Fiel 
byadmitting Mr. Cimberton as particularly here, as if he weyſto-an ir 
married: to you already; nay, you are married actually as fit] and thi 


as People of Quality are. Ither, bi 
l 2 Re, Nr 4 Phil. 
Phil. You have different Beds in the ſame Houſe. u one 


Lac. Pſhaw ! I have a very great Value for Mr. Betiljthree hi 
but have abſolutely put an End to his Pretenſions, in thefever hat 
Letter 1 gave you for him: But, my Father, in his Hen Eſtate, 
ill has a mind to him, were it not for this Woman ITW er 
talk of; and, I am apt to imagine he is married to her, Mbeen ir 
never * * to marry at all. Itlement 
© Phil. Then Mr. —— — 3 nent © 
Lac. He had my Parents Leave to apply to me, and II Lac. 
that has won me, and my Affections: By is to have this Bey Phil, 
nay mins. without em, it ſeems, is nothing to me; my Mos * 
n, { 

Lac. 


r fays, tis indecent for me to let my Thoughts ſtray about 
the Perſon of my Husband: nay, ſhe ſays, a Maid, rigid 
Virtuous, tho' ſhe may have been where her Lover was e r 
thouſand times, ſhould not have made Obfervations enough J Mo! 
to know him from another Man, when ſhe ſees him in Wmuft 
third Place. 9 | Spy : 
© Phil, That is more than the Severity of a Nun, for not t a 

ſee, when one may, is hardly poſſible; not to ſee when on Plair 
{= is very eaſy: at this rate, Madam, there are a gres W or t 
nany whom you have not ſeen, who T all 
Lac. Mamma: ſays, the firſt time you ſee your Husbandylam u. 
ſhould be at that Inſtant he is made ſo; when your FacherWile, t 
with the help of the Miniſter, gives you to him; then you au x 
to ſee him, then you are to Obſerve and take Notice dytiſfion 
him, becauſe then you are to Obey him. If be þ 
Phil. But does not my Lady remember, you arg to Lons me, th 

as well as Obey}. Lu, 
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dom Tar. To Love is a Paſſion, tis a Deſire, and we muſt 
| have no Deſires. Oh! I cannot endure the Reflection! 
ll With what Inſenſibility on my Part, with what more than 
A Patience, have I been expos'd, and offer'd to ſome aukward 
n voby or other, in every County of Great- Britain? 
il. Indeed, Madam, I wonder, I never heard you ſpeak 
er before, with this Indignation. . 
i} Luc. Every Corner of the Land has preſented me with a 
M{walthy Coxcomb. As faſt as one Treaty has gone off, a- 
Yaother has come on, till my Name and Perſon have been the 
1, whit Title Tattle of the whole Town: What is this World come 
will Nie No Shame left! To be barter'd for, like the Beaſts of 
L the Fields, and that, in ſuch an Inſtance, as coming together, 
ne weh to an intire Familiarity, and Union of” Soul and Body; Oh! 
y as fr] and this, without being ſo much as'Well-wiſhers to each o- 
{ther, but for enereaſe of Fortune,  ' © 
1 Phil. But, Madam, all theſe Vexations will end, very ſoon, 
fu one for all: Mr. Cimberton is your Mother's Kinſman, and 
. Beviljjthree hundred Years an older Gentleman than any Lover you 
in tefever had; for which Reaſon, with that of his prodigious large 
3 Hean| Eſtate, ſhe is reſolved on him, and has ſent to conſult the, 
an ty} Lawyers accordingly. Nay, has (whether you know it or no) 
her, Mbeen in Treaty with Sir Geoffry, who, to join in the Set- 
ſilement, has accepted of a Sum to do it, and is every Mo- 
ent expected in Town for that purpoſe. | 
and by} Lac. How do you get all this Intelligence? IO 
this Bey Phil, By an Art I have, I thank my Stars, beyond all the 
my Matting: maids in Great-Brizain; the Art of Liſt' ning, Ma- 
y abowam, for your Ladyſhip's Service.  , 
, rigi Zac, I ſhall ſoon know as much as you do; leave me, 
r was ene me, Phillis, be gone: Here, here, I'll turn you out. 
enough Mother ſays I muſt not converſe with my Servants; tho 
im in ut converſe with no one elſe. [Exit Phillis.] How un- 
yr are we, who are born to great Fortunes! No one 
r not ks at us, with Indifference, or acts towards us on the Foot 
hen one} Plain Dealing; yet, by all I have been heretofore offer'd 
a gre? or treated for, I have been us'd with the moſt agreeable 
A all Abuſes, Flattery; but now, by this Flegmatick Fool, 
Husband lm us'd as nothing, or a meer Thing; He, forſooth! is too 
* FacherWle, too learned to have any regard to Deſires, and, I 
you array not what the learned Oaf calls Sentiments of Love and 
otice d Raon Here he comes with my Mother Tis much 
te looks at me; or if he does, takes no more Notice of 
to Lo me, than of any other Moyeable in the Room. 


8 
0 r 


Enter 


36 The Conscrovs Loves. 
Euter Mrs. Sealand, am Me. Cimberton. 


Mrs. Seal. How do I admire this noble, this leatned Tall Lac. 
of yours, and the worthy Regard you have to our own ay. Cimb. 
cient and honourable Houfe, in conſulting a Means, to r. 
the Blood as pure, and as regularly defcended as may be Mrs. 
Cimb.” Why, really Madam, the young Women of this . him 
are treated with Diſcourſes of ſuch a Tendency, and the ban 
maginations ſo bewilder'd in Fleſh and Blovd, that 'x Mae 7 
Reaſon can't talk to be underſtood : They have no Tdea 9” bin. 
Happineſs, but what are more groſs than the Gratification Qs 1 e. 
Hunger and Thirſt. r 
Lc. With how much Reflection he is a- Coxcomb? be is ra 
* 0 | ; 1 Th ters anc 
Cimib, And in Truth, Madam, I have confider'd i . 8 {Philoſop 
moſt brutal Cuſtom, that Perſons, of the firſt Character jylthe Anu 
the World, ſhould go as ordinarily, and with as little Shamgjthe Ver 
- Bed, as to 1 with one 5 They proceed to f 
Pro ion of the Species, as openly, as to the preſervatiul 
of the Individual. © — 
Luc. She that willingly goes to Bed to thee, muſt have u 
Shame, I'm ſure. 1 
Mrs. Seal. Oh Couſin Cimberton! Coufin Cimberton ! bo Ci 
abſtracted, how refin'd, is your Senſe of Things! But, is]. 
deed, it is too true, there is nothing ſo ordinary as to ſay, i. 
the beſt govern d Families, my er and Lady are gone tj}. L. 
Bed; one does not know but it might have been ſaid of ont, imb 
ſelf. Hiding her Face with ber Fax at Þ 
Cimb. Lycurgus, Madam, inſtituted otherwiſe; among tj Nec 
Lacedemonians, the whole Female World was pregnant, bl Lac. 
none, but the Mothers themſelves, knew by whom; chen table ! 
Meetings were ſecret, and the Amorous Congreſs always bf Cimb 
Stealth; and no ſuch profeſſed Doings between the Sexes, a Luc, 
are tolerated among us, under the audacious Word, Mat Mrs. 
riage. 7  aolar 
Mrs. Seal. Oh! had 1 liv'd, in thoſe Days, and been a Maſh," 
tron of Sparta, one might, with leſs Indecency, have had tel ber 
Children, according to that modeſt Inſtitution, than one, ut thing 
der the Confuſion of our modern, barefac'd manner. Flon, b 
Tuc. And yet, poor Woman, ſhe has gone thro* the whe 
Ceremony, and here I ſtand a melancholy Proof of it. 
Mrs, Seal, We will talk then of Buſineſs. That Girl wall: 
ing about the Room there is to be your Wife. She has, I col * 
Lels, no Ideas, no Sentiments, that ſpeak her born of a thinky- 
ng Mother, Re 


Cini 
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I Cimb. I have obſerv'd her; her lively Look, free Air, and 
we engag d Countenance ſpeak her very ry 


led Ti Lac. Very, What?! f 
Own, ib. If you pleaſe, Madam to ſet her a little that 


» tO . | 
ay be" . Seal. Lucinda, ſay 2 to him, you are not a Match 
f this . bim; when you are married, you may fj to ſuch a 


d then band, when you're ſpoken to. But, I'm diſpoſing of you 

A Man ee your ſelf, every way. IO 

Iden f Cimb. Madam, you cannot but obſerve the Inconvenien- 

cation Gees 1 expoſe my ſelf to, in hopes that your Ladyſhip will 

_ © © *Shethe Conſort of my better Part: As for the young Woman, 

b © Iſheis rather an Impediment, than a Help, to a Man of Let- 
ders and Speculation. Madam, there is no Reflection, no 

it, .  {Philoſophy, can, at all times, ſubdue the Senſitive Life, but 

atadter jylthe Animal ſhall ſometimes carry away the Man! Ha! ay, 

e Shamejthe Vermilion of her Lips. | | | | 

ed to th} Luc. Pray, don't talk of me thus. 

ſervat! Cimb. The pretty enough — Pant of her Boſom. 

Luc. Sir; Madam, don't you hear him ? | 

have u Cimb. Her forward Cheſt. 

LA Les. Intolerable! 

on! bo Cimb. High Health. 

But, iv}. Luc. The grave, eafy Impudence of him! 

o ſay, 11 Cimb. Proud Heart. 8 

one u Luc. Stupid Coxcomb! | 

of ont. Cimb. 1 J- Madam, her Impatience, while we are look- 

ber Flag at her, throws out all Attractions her Arms 

hong I Neck what a Spring in her Step! Wo 

ant, bif . Don't you run me over thus, you ſtrange Unaccoun- 

m; che ie! : | | | 

ways I nb. What an Elaſticity in her Veins and Arteries! 

zexes, U Lac. I have no Veins, no Arteries, 

dd, Mat Mrs. Seal. Oh, Child, hear him, he talks finely, he's 

"Faolar, he knows what you have. 

nb. The r of her Shape, the Gathering 


en a | 

- had ta her ſelf up, and the Indignation you ſee in the pretty lit- 
one, ul ung — now, I am conſidering her, on this Occa- 
— lon, but as one that is to be pregnant. 

ie Woh . The familiar, learned, unſeaſonable Puppy ! * 
it I nb. And pregnant undoubtedly ſhe will be yearly. I 


irl wal: 1 ſhan't, for many Years, have Diſcretion enough to 
1 1 coe her one fallow — | * 

Luc, Monſter ! there's no bearing it. The hideous Sot!— 

| there's 


a thin 
Cini 
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there's no enduring it, to be thus ſuryey'd like a Steed 
Sale. 8 : P 
Cimb. At Sale! ſhe's very illiterate———Þut ſhe's ye 

Well Ymb'd too; turn Her in; I fee what ſhe is. | 

oh ©...  [ Exit. Lucinda in a Roti 

Vr. Seal, Go, you Creature, I am aſham'd of you. 

ein. No harm done you know, Madam, the 
ter ſort of People, as I obſery'd to you, treat by their LW 
ers of Weddings ¶ Adjuſting himſelf at the Glaſs.) and 

oman in 22 like the Manſion-Houſe in the $89 
of the Eſtate, is thrown in, and what that is, whether go, 
or bad, is not at all conſider d. 3 1 

rs. Seal. 1 grant it, and therefore make no Demand}... P 

her Youth, and eauty, and every other Accompliſhment, Mrs. Se 


1 75 
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P 


the common World think em, becauſe ſhe is not Polite. h; Ye 
Cimb. Madam, I know, your exalted Underſtanding, 4 lar. Le: 


ſtracted, as it is, from vlilgar Prejudices, will not be offendt 
when I declare to you, 1 Marry to have an Heir to my #4": 
ſtate, and not to beget a Colony, or a Plantation: 


young Woman's Beauty, and Conſtitution, will demand art 
viſion for a tenth Child at leaſt. | 


rate! What an Oeconomiſt ! [ 4/ide. ].Sir; I cannot milfs Mn, 
her any other than ſhe is; or ſay ſhe is much better than TT. Ye 
other young Women of this Age, or fit for much, pi —— 
ſides being a Mother; but 1 have given Directions for MN. 
Marriage Settlements, and Sir Geoffrey Cimbertun's Couneiſces up 
to meet ours here, at this Hour, concerning his joy ning eur © 
the Deed, which when executed, makes you capable of E is 1 
_ fling what is due to Zucinda's Fortune: Her felf, as I . 
you, I fay nothing of. | 1 Sa pts. Se 
Cimb. No, no, no, indeed, Madam, it is not uſual, al that 
I muſt depend upon my own Reflection, and Philoſophyg#'®”; 
not to overſtock my Family. 3 Veſſu 
„Mrs. Seal. I cannot help her, Couſin Cimberton ; but . I 
4 for ought 1 ſee, as well as the Daughter of any Bod ber * 
e | 


Cimb. That is very true, Madam. i + 
Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Mrs. Sealand. 

Mrs. Seal. The Lawyers are come, and now we are WF 
hear what they have reſoly'd as to the point whether 'tis ge 
ceſſary that Sir Geoffrey ſhould join in the Settlement, a6 wh 
ing what they call in the Remainder. But, good Couling® Ne 
you muſt have Patience with em. Theſe Lawyers, I der 
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ne of a different kind, one is what they call a Cham 
"*T.Council, the other a leader: The Conveyancer is ſlow, 
En an Imperfection in his Speech, and therefore ſhun d 
lar, but extremely Paſhonate, and impatient of Contra - 
n: The other is as warm as he; but has a Tongue ſo 
ee. and "a ſo conceited, he will ſuffer no Body to 
* Wink You. mean old Serjeant Target, and Counſellor. 
and n I haye heard of em. 5 Fo 
ks, Sal. The ſame: ſhew in the Gentlemen. 
nl. . PA Exit Servant. 
or Servant, introducing Myrtle and Tom, diſguis'd as 
mand fx FBVramble and Target. e 
. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the Party concern'd, Mr, Cite: 


ment, ; 
Fee 1m; and I hope you have conſider d of the matter, 
— N Er. Yes, 2. we have agreed that it muſt be by In- 


>ffenddi® ent dent... p 
o mn. Yes, Madam, Mr. Serjeant and my ſelf have agreed, 
1: Abe is pleas'd to inform you, that it muſt be an Indenture 
and Pabipartite, and Tripartite let it be, for Sir Geoffrey muſt needs 
"$a Party; old Cimberton, in the Year 1619. fays, in that 
conſiþþcient Roll, in Mr, Serjeant's Hands, as recourſe thereto, 
1Gt ming had, will more at large appear "bi 
than Tar. Yes, and by the Deeds in your Hands, it appears, 
uch, 6. | 
s for tylBram, Mr. Serjeant, I beg of you to make no Infe- 
ounces upon what is in our Cuſtody ; but ſpeak to the Titles 
»yningWJour own Deeds I ſhall not ſhew that Deed till my 
le of {ſent is in Town. | 
as I tollf&@b. You know beſt your own Methods. 

er Seal. The ſingle Queſtion is, whether the Intail is 
a, that my Couſin Sir Geeffiey is neceſſary in this Affair? 
ram. Yes, as to the Lordſhip of Tretriplet, but not as to 
Meſſuage of Grimgribber. 


ſual, a 
iloſophy 


| but bil! 
ny Boe is in us. That is to ſay, the remainder thereof, as 
Ns that of JI t — Triplet. 1 

Nn. You go upon the Deed of Sir Ralph, made in the 
| Ne of the laſt Century, precedent to that in which old 
ve are WF" made over the Remainder, and made it paſs to the 
r 'tis general, by which your Client comes in; and I que- 
it, as e Whether the Remainder even of Tretriplet is in him 
| Couſins we are willing to wave that, and give him a valuable 
rs, I dcration. But we ſhall not purchaſe what is in us for 

ever, 


ay that Gr---gr—-that Gr---gr---Grimgribber, Grim. _ 
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ever, as Grimgribber is, at the rate as we guard agai_f vr. 
Contingent of Mr. Cimberton having no Son They: c 
know Sir Geoffrey is the firſt of the Collateral Male L 
this Family ct | | . 
Tur. Sir, Gr—gr—Ier is 3 
Bram. I apprehend you very well, and your A, 
might be of Force, we would be inclin'd to hear . 
all its Parts hut, Sir, I ſee very plain what you alle, 
ing into I tell you, it is as probable a Contingent . 1 
Sir Geoffrey may die before Mr. Cimberton, as that he dns. 


_ outlive him. | E23 
« Tay. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muſt a go. 


Dram. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that i « 
ment; but that will go no farther than as to the Claimaniſi ons 
der old Cimbert0n, I am of Opinion, that accord by, i 

M £06 thei 


the Inſtruction of Sir Ralph, he could not dock the B a 


and then create a new Eſtate for the Heirs General. T comb 
Tar. Sir, I have not patience to be told that, wh 1 Ser 
Bram. I will allow it you, Mr. Serjeant ; but there 5 
be the Word Heirs for ever, to make ſuch an Eſtate a og C 


"Ok I muſt be impartial, tho' you are Council for} Si 
fide of the Queſtion. ———Were it not that you are fo yu © - 
as to allow him what he has not ſaid, I ſhould think it 
hard you ſhould anſwer him without _—_— him = 
Gentlemen, I believe you have both conſider'd this td... q 

| 2 
fore you proc cording to the particular Senſe of ead 1 2 
you, and gave your Thoughts diſtinly in Writing Anνιν? * 
you ſee, Sirs, pray let me have a Copy of what you ſay, 
Engliſh! Oh! but I forgot my ſelf, you're a Wit -—— i. 
however, to pleaſe you, Sir, you ſhall have it, in as p, 
Terms, as the Law will admit of. 


and are firm 7 ifferent Opinions : Twere better the 
ed ac 
Engliſh 7 _. 
Bram. Why, what is all we have been ſaying? . 


Cimb, But I would have it, Sir, without delay. x 
Bram, That, Sir, the Law will not admit of: the Cos 
are fitting at Weſtminſter, and 1 am this guards 1 
be at every one of them, and twould be wrong if I ſh 


du 
af. Ber 
. 


not be in the Hall to attend one of em at leaſt, rhe reſt wo 
take it ill elſe— Therefore, I muſt leave what 1 have iy 
to Mr. Serjeant's Conſideration, and J will digeſt his A Be N 
ments on my Part, and you ſhall hear from me again, Sir. Ion 


[Exit Bramble. 
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2 is very quick — He parted 4 litle 


F-. could not bear my Argument, I pincht him to the 
4 about that Gr gr ber. 
hs. Seal, I ſaw that, for he durſt not ſo much as hear 
I ſhall ſend to you, Mr. Serjeant, aſſoon as Sir 
ou y comes to Town, and then I hope all may be adjuſted. 
nge z 1 ſhall be at my Chambers, at my uſual Hours. Exit. 
It * Db. Madam, if you pleaſe, I'll now attend you to the 
. where I ſhall hear from your Ladyſhip, Reaſon, 
& ſay Senſe, after all this Law and Gibberiſh.- - + 
hat! , "Abs, Seal. 'Tis a wonderful Thing, Sir, that Men of Pro- 
manuſf ions do not ſtudy to talk the Subſtance of what they have 
corangt way, in the Language of the reſt of the World: Sure, they'd 
he N of =p gt Io 
- Cimb. They might perhaps, Madam, with People of your 
*, Mod Senſe ; . id the generality twould never do: * 
2 would ave no ReſpeR for Truth and "INES 
here they were expoſed to naked View. 


te *. 
| * Truth is too ſimple, of all Art bereay'd : 
il fore} Since the — uin let it be deceiy d. 


e ſo 
— End of the Third ACT. 


L Exeunt. 


a 


f Fac 
— And N 


u , 
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- 
* 


| The Se Longs: 
| ACT IV. SCENE L -- 


© Com; SCENE, Bevil Funior's Lodgings. 
re 46 
100 


Bevil jun. with a Letter in his Hand, follow'd by Tom. 

eſt woll PON my Life, Sir, 1 know nothing of the Mat- 
have li . ter: I never open'd my Lips to Mr. Myrtle, a- 
his Ar any Thing of your Honour's Letter to Madam Lucinda. 
, Sir. Bev. What's the Fool in ſuch a 9 ht for? I don't ſuppoſe 


. did : What I would 80 4 is, Whether Mr. Myrtle ſhew'd 
| any 
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any Suſpicion, or ask d you any Queſtions, to lead ye 
ay caſually, ther you. had 'carvy'd any fuch Lewer, | t 
this Mor 
Tom, W „ Sir, if he did ask me any Queſtions, l 
could 1 hel K 
. -Bev. I Ap you could, Oaf! I am not queſtic 
Fon, but him: did-he ſay to yon | © 
Tom. Why, Sir when I came to his Chambers, to 
dreſs'd for the La I Part, your Honour was pleas dq 
put me upon, 'd me, if 1 had been at Mr. Seal 
this Morning? 1 I - often mf, 
thither—becayſe, Sir, if I had not ſaid that, he mijfel 18 
have theugin, there was ſomething more, in my going ni Vet, 
than at another Time. a 
Bev, Very well! —— The Fellow's Camiot, 1 Rade ts Co 
=”rO en him 1 ealouſy. LAAide.] Did he ask you no 0 1 
ons? 


— K — "To, | 

inithe oa Mr. Sea 's, Tum, he, u 

J came in to your Maſter, this Morning, he bad * for 20 

Anſwer to a Letter he had ſent. Pra ay di you bring 

ſays hem Ab! fays I, Sir, your Honour is pleas'd 8 5 

wich me, you have a mind to know whether T can keep i 

Secret, or no? 1 
Bev. And ſo, by hewing him you conld, wo. told king 

you had one ? ; bv 


Tom, Si.... 


to ? How poo orly has he us'd Art, with 2 Servant, to makes 01 

him betray his own Maſter ? Well! and when did he give you Fear, 

this Letter 8 © es Lathe N 
Tom. Sir, writ re d o Ln 

Gown, at his own Chambers. ** L — 
Bev. Very welt; and what did he fay; when you bro „ 

him my Anſwer to it? 75 
Tum. He look'd a little out of Humour, Sir, and ſaid, 1 

was very - well. 

Bev. I knew he would be g grave upon be ak without. | 
Dm. Humh! gad, I Fa like this; I am afraid we a: 
all in the wrong Box here.. [Exit Tom 3 
- Bev. I put on a Serenity, while my Fellow was preſent 
But I have never been more thoroughly diſturb'd; This hd I 
Man! to write me a Challenge, on — artificial Dec 

9 When l · proſeſs d my felt hi his Felend! I can live consent 


8 + 


Yd 1 


A 


- 


-hout Glory; but I cannot ſuffer Shame. What's to be 
> Bur firſt, let me conſider Lucinda's Letter again. 
— 9 Raad. 
s, E SIR. | . 8 h TS 
nee it is conſiſtent with the Laws a Woman oug ht to im 
* | poſt upon. her ſelf, to acknowleage, that your Manner of 
ung a Treaty of Marriage, in our Family, and defiring the 
60 al may come. from me, has. ſomething more engaging in it, 
w the Courtſhip. of him, who, I fear, will fall to my Lot; 
yr your: Friend exerts himſelf, for our common Safety, ana 
eiae: I have Reaſons. for defring Mr. Myrtle may not 
hw of this Letter, till hereafter, and am your moſt obligu 
able Servant, 9 Lucinda Sealand. 
Well, but the Poſtſcript. Es [Reads. 
1 wor't, - upon ſecond Thoughts, hide any Thing from yo. 


Ii * 


ag n 


ind; thy ut, my Reaſon for concealing this is, that Mr. Myrtle has a 
—— Lale in his Temper, which gives me ſome Terrors; but my 


em for him inclines me to hope that only an ill Effet, which 


_ times accompanies a Tender Love; and what may be cur'd, 


0 — hy a careful and unblameable Conduct. | 18 
a Thus has this Lady made me her Friend and Confident, 


and put 


keep iſe him of the violent and untractable Baſnon o N 
old bil fo ſerve him, and der, by diſobeying her, in the Artice 
e Secrecy, more than 1 ſhould by complying with her 
* 12 tions gjut then this Duelling, which Cuſtom has 
mpos'd upon every Man, who would live with Reputation 


ſelf, in a kind, under my Protection: I cannot-tell 


* none Honour in the World: How mult I erve m 
a from imputations there? He'll, forſooth, call it, on clünl 
we FP Fear, if J explain without Fighting - But his Ler- 
gl \ OU have us'd me baſely, in correſponding, and carryin 
v2 02 4 Treaty, where you told me you were indifferent F 


„ pi chang'd my Sword ſince I ſaw you ; which Advertiſo- 
ſaid, Near > be Bp Ate to ſend you againſt the next Meeting, * 
withom n Jou, and the injur'd e Charles Myrtle. 
we ary Enter Tom, 5 | 
+ Ton} . Mr. Myrele, Sir: would your Honour pleaſeto ſee bim? 

Dv. Why you ſtupid Creature! Let Mr. Myrtle wait at 
0 Lodgings! ſhew him up. [Exit Tom.] Well I am re- 

\by _— 7 Wo 

d upon my Carriage to him fle is in Love, and 
ll, ry Cireumſtance of Life a little diſtruſtful, which I muſt 
for-—but here he is. E 2 En. 
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8 Enter Tom introducing Myrtle. "og 
Sir, I am extremely oblig'd to you for this Honour. 
But, Sir, you, with your very diſcerning Face, leave the Room 
Exit Tom.] Well, Mr. __ your Commands with me 
_  Myrt. The Time, the Place, our _ Acquaintance, and} 
many other Circumſtances, which affect me on this Ocq; 
ſion, oblige me, without farther Ceremony, or Conferency 
to deſire you would not only, as you already have, acknow 
ledge the Receipt of my Letter, but alſo comply with thels 
"queſt in it. I muſt have farther Notice taken of my Melly 
than theſe half Lines. I have yours. I 82 


: be at home — — . 1 | 4 
Bev. Sir, I own, I have receiv'd a Letter from you, in 4 
very unuſual Style; But as I deſign every thing, in this u have yo 
ter, ſhall be your own Action, your own Seeking, 1 ſhall un for you 
derſtand nothing, but what you are pleas'd to confirm, Facet] ontwarc 
Face, and I have already forgot the Contents of your Epil Way to 
. Myrt. This cool Manner is yo! agreeable to the Abu noch 
you have already made of my Simplicity and Frankneſs; a 
I ſee your Moderation tends to your own Advantage, and ni 
mine; to your own Safety, not Conſideration of your Erienl 
Bev, My own Safety, Mr. Myrtle 12 
Myrt. Your own Safety, Mr. Bevil. 
Bev. Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no diſguiſing that Iu 


| lent, 
, Bev 


derſtand what you would be at— But, Sir, you know, I hat] and In 
often dared to diſapprove of the Deciſions a Tyrant Cuſton Infirmi 
has introduc'd, to the Breach of all Laws, both Divine u accept 
Human. | | mend 


Myrt. Mr. B:vil, Mr. Bevil, it would be a good firſt Pris | 
ciple, in thoſe who have ſo tender a Conſcience that way, u 
have as much Abhorrence of doing Injuries, aSmmmm_—_ 

Myrt. As Fear of anſwering for them, | 

Bev 


Bev. As what? 
Bev. As Fear of anſwering for em! But that Apprehenſio 
is Juſt or Blameable, according to the Object of that Fear 
J have often told you in Confidence of Heart, I abhorr'd t 
Daring to offend the Author of Life, and ruſhing into 
Preſence. I ſay, by the very ſame Act, to commit the Cr 
againſt him, and immediately to urge on to his Tribunal. - 

Myrt. Mr. Bevil, | muſt tell you, this Coolnefs, this 
vity, this Shew of Conſcience, ſhall never cheat me of 1 
Miſtreſs. You have, indeed, the beſt Excuſe for Life, . 
Hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda: But conſider, Sir, I have 
much Reaſon to be weary of it, if ] am to loſe her; anda | 
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e Room firſt Attempt to recover her, fhall be to let her ſee the Daunt- 
th me) leſs Man, who is tor be her Guardian and Proteccor. 

ace, ani] © Bev: Sir, ſhew me but the leaſt Glimpfe of Argument, that 
is Ocgl] am authoriz'd, by my own. Hand, to vindicate any lawleſs 
iferencs|Jaſult of this natufe;” and I will ſhew thee—to chaſtize thee... 
acknoꝶ Bandy deſerves the Name of C ſlight, inconſiderate 
1. the lg Man i There is, Mr. Myrtle, no fuch Terror in quick An- 
tr; and you ſhall, you know not why, be cool, as you 

, yon know not why, been warm, ER 

rt. Is the Woman one loves, ſo little an Occaſion of 


ontward Carriage, and other lucky Circumſtances, as eaſie a 
Way to the Poſſefion of a Woman of Honour ; = know 
Ring of what it is to be alarm'd, to be diſtracted, with 
_ and Terror of loſing more than Life: Your Mar- 
. nage, happy Man! goes on common Bufineſs, and in 
r Frienk| the Interim, you have your Rambling Captive, your Iudian 
. * Princeſs, for your ſoft Moments of Dalliance, your Conve- 
ent, your ready Indians. | 5 1 
hat Iw-| gev, You have touch'd me beyond the Patience of a Man; 
7, I hat] and I'm excuſable, in the Guard of Innocence (or from the 
: Cuſton Infirmity of Human Nature, which can bear no more). to 
vine an accept your Invitation, and obſerve four Letter Sir, I'll 
you. 


—_— n , did: I heard 

Way, 0} Tum. Did you call, Sir? I thought you did: I heard you 
Bev. Yes, go call a Coach. . 

al Tom. Sir, Maſter— Mr. Myrtle, Friends Gentlemen 

rehenudl® ghar d'ye mean? I am but a Servant, or— - 
dev. Call a Coach. [Exit Tom. 
r wh 5 A long Pauſe, walking ſullenly by each other. 
into WY {{f2e.)] Shall I (though provok'd to the Uttermoſt) recu- 
er my felf at the Entrance of a third Perſon, and that my 


unal.  $Servant too, and not have Reſpe& enough to all I have ever 
this b deen receiving from Infancy, the Obligation to the beſt af 
ne di Aemers, to an unhappy Virgin too, whoſe Life depends on 
Life, mine. . leren the Door, 
_ 1 [To Myrde.] I have, thank Heaven, had time to recollect 
3 and my fel, and ſhall not, for fear of what ſuch a raſh Man as 


Leu think of me, keep longer unexplain'd the falſe Appear- 
ances, under which your Infirmity of Temper makes vou 
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ſuffer ; when, perhaps, too much Regard to a falſe Point of: areaſon: 
Honour, makes me prolong that Sufferin 1 þ it, that 

Myrt. 1 am ſure, Mr. Bevii cannot doubt, but I had rather fick Diſſe 
have Satisfaction from his Innocence, than his Sword. Bet! 


Rev. Why then would you ask it firſt-thag Way ? MM 
rt. Conſider, you kept your Temper Jour ſelf no longe| No 
_ than till I ſpoke to the Diſadvantage 8 42 you lov'd. Is... 


Bev. True. But let me tell you, I have fay'd you fron | 
the moſt exquiſite Diſtreſs, even tho' you had ſucceeded inthe | 
Diſpute ; I know you ſo well, that I am ſure, to have found | 
this Letter about a Man you had kill'd, would have been work 
than Death to your ſelf..Read it—, When he is _— Sir. 
mortify'd, and Shame has got the better of Jealouſie, upon 
he has ſeen himſelf throughly, he will deſerve to be aſliltel Bufin 
towards obtaining Lucinda. | | to be 

Myrt. With what a Superiority has he turn'd the Injury | Mr. Se- 
on me, as the Aggreſſor? I begin to fear, I have been too ſin our F: 
far tranſported -==—_—_— 4 Treaty in our Family! is not that |ther of 
ſaying too much? 1 ſhall relapſe — But, I find (on the |ſus, the 
Poſtſcript) ſomething like Jealuſrem—writh what Face can 1 ſee |quis, the 
my Benefactor? my Advocate? whom 1 have treated like 2] dr. J. 
Betrayer. Oh! Bevil, with what Words ſhall ] _— great N. 

Bev. There needs none; to convince, is much more than | Mr. & 
to conquer. Ie | 

rt. But can you | #7. 
Dev. You have o'erpaid the Inquietude you gave me, in Jour Fa 
the Change I ſee in you towards me: Alas! what Machines 
are we! thy Face is alter'd to that of another Man; to that 
of my Companion, my Friend. „ tt 

Myrt. That I could be ſuch a precipitant Wretch! 87 

Bev. Pray no more. — + 

Myrt. Let me reflect how many Friends have died, by the I never 
Hands of Friends, for want of Temper ; and you muſt gie n it 
me Leave to ſay again, and again, how much I am de- Afr. 
holden to that Superior Spirit you have ſubdu'd me with 
what had become of one of us, or perhaps both, had you falue * 

been as weak as I was, andas incapable of Reaſon ? an to 

Bev. I congratulate to us both 12 Eſcape from our ſelves, f o you 
and hope the Memory of it will make us Dearer Friend = 

of 


than ever. + 
 Ahrt, Dear Bevil, your Friendly Conduct has convinc'd me} | 
that there is nothing manly, but what is conducted by Ren 
ſon, and agreeable to the Practice of Virtue and Juſtict 
And yet, how many have been facrific'd to that Idol, tht 
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int of reaſonable Opinion of Men! Nay, they are fo ridiculous 
=> hore they 1 6 uſe their Swords ag each other, 
{ rather hich Diſſembled Anger, and Real Fear. 
1 Betray d by Honour, and compell'd by Shame, 

| They hazard Being, to preſerve a Name: 
o long Nor dare enquire into the dread Miſtake, 


þ Till plung'd in fad Eternity they Wake. 83 
du fron 3 5 [Exeunt, 
ed inthe | SCENE St. James's Park. 

5 = Enter Sir John Bevil, an” 2Mr. Sealand. =. 


ro Sir J. B:v. Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand, as we 
112 n a Treaty for Uniting our Familie to mention o 
aſſiſtel the Buſineſs of an ancient Houſe — Genealogy and Deſcent 
to be of ſome Conſideration, in an Affair of this ſort 
\ Injury | Afr. Seal. 8 and Deſcent ! — Sir, there has been 
een too ſin our Family a very large one. There was Galfrid the Fa- 
10t that ther of Edward, the Father of Prolomey, the Father of-Craſ- 
(on the |ſus, the Father of Earl Richard, the Father of Henry the Mar- 
an I ſee |quis, the Father of Duke Fohn— : 5 
d like 2] Sir. J. Bev. What, do you rave, Mr. Sealand? all theſe 
egreat Names in your Family ? „ 
YXe tha] Mr. Seal. Theſe? yes, Sir.— I have heard my Father 
[name em all, and more. | 
| Sr 7. Bev. Ay, Sir? —and did he ſay they were all in 
me, in Jour Family ? ? | . 1 


achines | Mr. Seal. Yes, Sir, he kept em all he was the greateſt 
to that Cocker in England----- he ſaid, Duke John won him many 


'[Battles, and never loſt one. | = _ 

| . Sr 7. Bev. Oh Sir, your Servant, you are laughing at my 
_- wing any Sweſs upon "Delbens — but I muſt A* Si 
by the 


never knew any one, but he that wanted that Advantage, 
uſt give it into Ridicule, - : 


am de: Mr. Seal. And I neyer knew any one, who had many 

with . put that into his Account Zut, Sir Joh», 

had you Nalue your ſelf as you pleaſe upon your ancient Houſe, I 

an to talk freely of every thing, you are pleas'd to put in- 
to your Bill of Rates, on this Occaſion ----- yet, Sir, I have 


Friend made no Objections to your Son's Family --—- Tis his Mo- 
* 'rals, that I doubt. | | « 
ac'd mef Sr J. Bev. Sir, I can't help ſaying, that what might in- 
R ue a Citizen's Credit, may be no ſtain to a Gentleman's 
uſkice; Honour, 4 | : ; 


Mr. Sea 
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. Seml. Sir John, the Honour of a Gentleman is . 27 
to bo taintecꝭ hy. as fmalt a matter as the Credis of a Tt gr 5. 1 
we are talking of a Marriage, and in fuch a Caſe, the Fady id, why 
of a young Woman wilt not think it an Addition, to M yy. Se: 
Honour, or Creyit of her Lover — that he is a Keeper. þ; 
Sir J. Bev. Mr. Sentand, don't take upon you, to Tool ap ſar 
Son's Marriage, with any Woman elfe, " 
. Sazl. Sir Fohn, let him apply to any Woman elſe, a 57 5. 
have as many Miſtreſſes as he - </ woke 6 ſuppos d 
Sir 7. Bev. My Son, Sir, is a diſcreet and ſober Gn; 
. Saal. Sir, I never ſaw a Man that wench'd ſoberly al 
difcreetly, that ever left ir off — the Decency obfery 


1. Se: 


* 
. 


d in ik IReaſons 


938 Were what yon Via a Tn = R A 
| to ar Daughter * n, ou a M No in 
uablemiſh's that way ? i - Fir turn 
Iv. ul. Sir, as much æ Cit as you take me for I kniy & 5. 
the, Town, and the Word and give me leave to fay, u . 8 
we Mercliants are a Species of Gentry, that have grown im |wknow 
the World this laſt . and dre as honourable, him 
Amoſt as uſeful, as Jou landed Folks, chat have aa WII e 
r above us; For your trading ö 
| is enended no farther, than a of Hay, d e, 
afar Ox You are pleafant Prop, indeed; becauſe ys ®. 


are generally bred up to be lazy, therefore, 1 warrant you, .® 3 
dar is Kfhonourable, 8 PF" ting 


* 


Sr J. Bev. Be nor ons, Sir ; ler us go Back to os og 
Eve any part of the Account unclos d look you, Sir Yell + 
ions of this Kind, when we are projecting Races, that A 4 
a Gentleman of Merit. *. thol 
Gafters ; I loft, in my earlier Years, a very fine Wife, ali 


Mr. Seal. Oh! not at all offended— but 1 don't love M | ob 
Compariſons are odious, and more particularly ſo, on Os 17 
dd be made out of both Sides of the Compariſons. £ 
AJ. Bev. But, my Son, Sir, is, in the Eye of the Work ' 
Mr. Seal. I own. to you, I think him fo. — But, Sir Jabs, | 
I am a Man exercifed, and experienc'd in Chances, and Dri - 
with her a poor little Infant ; this makes me, perhaps, ove Hear 
cautious, to preſerye the ſecond Bounty of Providence to Wk. 
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lud be as careful, as I can, of this Child you'll pardon 
| — poor Girl, Sir, is as valuable to me, as your boaſted 


iS n. to you. "Y | | a 
Tra gr 7. New. Why, that's one very good Reaſon, Mr. Sea- 

be , why I wiſh my Son had her. . 
» to} jy. Seal. There is nothing, but this ſtrange Lady here, 
— Bis Incognita, that can be objected to him here and there a 
ſpoil n falls in Love with an artful Creature, and gives up all 
ee Motives of Life to that one Paſſion. „ 
elſe, 1 5 J. Bev. A Man of my Son's Underſtanding, cannot be 
ſippos d to be one of them. 2 
ber Gay; ih, Seal. Very wiſe Men have been ſo enſlav'd; and, 
* - tic a Man marries with one of them upon his Hands, 
derh al | mov'd from the Demand of the World, or {lighter 
vd in Reasons; ſuch a Husband ſoils with his Wife for a Month 
ity. of | pataps then Good B'w'y* Madam the Show's over---ah* 
r away; {jobs Dryden points out ſuch a Husband to a Hair, where he 
ey 5 f , 
* N 4 And while abroad ſo prodigal the Dolt is, 
2 you&? Poor Spouſe at home as ragged as a Colt is. 
d a Mu lo in plain Terms, Sir, I ſhall not care to have my poor 
Fin turn d a grazing, and that muſt be the Caſe, when-—— 
» I knoy & J. Bev. But pray confider, Sir, my Son "; 
fay, the |; . Seal. Look you Sir, I'll make the Matter ſhort : This 
on ing now Lady, as I told you, is all the Objection 1 have 
ble, 4d/ him : But, one way or other, he is, or has been, cer- 
e abr tnly engaged to her -I am therefore reſolv d, this very Af- 
trading non, to viſit her: Now from her Behaviour, or Appear- 
1 ace, [ ſhall ſoon be let into, what I may fear, or hope 

aule jd lr, ' 


unt you, r J. Bev. Sir, I am very confident, there can be No- 
, thing enquir'd into, relating to my Son, that will not, upon 
K to o being underſtood, turn to his Advantage. 
. Seal, J hope that, as ſincerely, as you believe it 
love th hn Bewil, when J am fatisfied, in this great Point, if 
Sir i r Son's' Conduct anſwers the Character you give him, I 
In Os wiſh your Alliance more than that of any Gentleman in 
that M at- Britain, and fo your Servant. Exit. 
f '&r J. Bev. He is gone, in a Way but barely Civil; but 
Wori | great Wealth, and the Merit of his only Child, the Heir- 
ir 1 Enter Humphrey 


& of it, are not to be loſt for a little Peeviſhneſs-——- 

and Dh Oh! Humphrey, you are come th a ſeaſonable Minute; 1 

ife, u Fant to talk to thee, and to tell thee, that my Head and 
dic Weart are on the Rack, about my Son. Humph. 


ds, Oe 
> to me... 


— 
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may. — x : . bt 
95 5 Bev. Why, I do believe I may, and yet I'mi | 
7 d Fears. when 1 lay this vaſt Wealth. before I b. 
When I conſider his Prep oſſeſſions, either generous, to a - 
| ly, in ai honourable Love; or abandon'd, paſt Noden 
an, in a vicious One; and, from the one or the other, | 
Inſenſibility to che faireſt Proſpect, - towards doubling e will, I 
ſtate; a Father, who knows how uſeful Wealth is, and Ar. J. 
neceſſary, even to thoſe who deſpiſe it, I ſay a Father, Hiſhr ought 
_ phrey, a Father cannot bear it. on, as 1 
_* Humph: Be not tranſported, Sir; you will grow incapulgynlide 
of taking any Reſolution, in your perplexity. | Hwwph. 
Sir . Bev. Yet, as angry as I am with him, I would wy, not 
have him furpriz'd in any thing «This Mercantile rol gy J. 
Man may g9 grolly into the Examination of this matter, ahing can 
miſe to the Gentlewoman ſo as to- — ow IT 
Humph. No, I hope not in an abrupt manner. A - 
Sir J. Bev, No, I hope not! Why, doſt thou adn ay 8 
thing of ber, or of him, or of any thing of it, or all of it| 
Humph, My dear Mafter, 1 know ſo much; that I told lia 
this very Day, you. had reafon to be ſecretly out of HumoP.,,- x 
np. His Words were, looking upon me ſtedfalthif be 
Humphrey, ſays he, That Woman is a Woman of Honour, | ,,. 
Sir J. Bev. How! Do you think he is married to her, 
defigns to marry her? = 
Humph. 1 —4 ſay nothing to the latter But he ſays, l - | 
ean marry. no one without your Conſent, while you are N cher 


vang, | | 
Sir J. Bev. If he ſaid ſo much, I know he ſcorns to bre 


his Word with me. Hs — 
Humpb. I am ſure of that. 5 ms 


Sir J. Bev. You are ſure of that Well! that's 'ſoi.n 
Comfort Then 1 have nothing to do but to ſee . eo. 
bottom of this matter, during this preſent Ruffle 
Oh, Humphrey | | | 
 Humph, You are not ill, 1 hope, Sir. | Thee w 

Sir J. Bev. Yes, a Man is very ill, that's in a very i Bu. 
mour: To be a Father, is to be in Care for one, whom yo 
oftner difoblige, than pleaſe, by that very Care—— Oh! ta sir 
Sons could know the Duty to a Father, before they them r 
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pes are Fathers - Rut, perhaps, you'll fay now, that Iam 
Jae of the happieſt Fathers in the Works; bo I aflure you, 
I'm aher of the very happieft is not a Condition to be envied. 
re M pb. Sir, your Puin ariſes, not from the Thing it ſelf, 
your parti ſenſe of itm You are oyerfond, nas 
enſive from 
lig d you, and 


eden me leave to ſay, you are unjuſtly ap 
other, Ia Foadaeſs: My Maſter — — 1 
ng ou will, I know he will, do every thing you t to ex 
and far J. Bev. He won't take all this Money with this Gf 
xr, Hixhhe ought I know, he will, forſooth, have ſo much Modera- 
In, as to think he ought not to force his Liking-for-any 
S$anlice on. ; | . 3M x — 
| Huwph. He is to marry her, not you; he is to live wich 
yould wie, not you, Sir. | Bs ate 
tile row a J. Bev. 1 know not what to think: But, I know, no- 
atter, Mins can be more miſerable than to be in this Doubt. 
 ollow-me; I muſt come to ſome Reſolution. [ Exeunt. 


da SCENE, Ben zune Lad. 


Ltold ha Enter Tom and Phillis. by a 
Humor u. Well, Madam, if you muſt ſpeak wich Mr. Myrtle, 
id ben fall; he is now with my Maſter in the Librarx. 
be uf p But muſt leave me alone with him, for he can't 
degge r me a Preſent, nor I ſo handfomly take any thing from 
— win, before you; it would not be decent. 
5 Pom. It will be very decent, indeed, for me to retire, and 
©: 2 e my Miſtreſs with another Man. | 5 
(avs kl 29. He is a Gentleman, and will treat one properly 
Stan. I believe ſo but, however, I won't be far off, 
d are ul therefore will venture to truſt you: I'll call him to you. 
| breal [Exiz Tom. 
de den Phil. What a deal of Pother, and Sputter here is, between 
__ "Mirreſs, and Mr. Myrtle, from meer Punctilio? I could 
1s "(ould ty hour of the Day 7 her to her Lover, and would do it--- 
» ſoc hi ſhe, forſooth, will allow no Plot to get him; but, if he 
come to her, I know ſhe would be glad of it: I muſt 
: rwore do her an acceptable Violence, and ſurprize her 
Fo his Arms. I am ſure I go the beſt Rule imaginable : 
be were my Maid, I ſhould think her the beſt Servant in the 


229 orld for doing ſo by me. 
2 12 | Enter Myrtle and Tom. | ; 
ey gen Sir! You and Mr. Bevil, are fine Gentlemen, to Jet:a 


y remain under ſuch Difficulties as my poor Miſtreſs, and 
| no 
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no Attem to let her at Liberty, or releaſe her from4 Phil. C 
Danger of being inſtantly married to Cimberton. {mitted V 
Wr. Tom has been telling But what is to be done Tom kiſ 
Phil. What is to be done when a Man can't cm eye the 
his Miſtreſs! Why can't you fire our Houſe, ꝙ 
next Houſe to us, to make us run out and you take us} F hrt. 
Myrt. How, Mrs. Phillis — . — 1 
Phil. Ay. let me ſee that Rogue deny to fire a Hafi it wil 
make a Riot, or any other little thing, when there wee 4a, 


other way to come at me. jh'd at t 
Tom. I am oblig'd to you, Madam, ink me 
Phil. Why, don't we hear every day of People's hang ſelf, 


7 5 
* 


themſelves for Love,. and won't they venture the Hs. 
ard of being hang d for Love? — Oh! were Ia 1 
according to your Ladyſhip's Notion of a Man. 1 
Phil. Only be at once, what, one Time or other, 
be, and wiſh to be, or muſt be. * 
hrt. Dear Girt, talk plainly to me, and conſider, } N 
do be at once what I muſt be. 
- Phil, Ay, ay, —— I mean no more than to be aa „ 
Man; I ſaw you do it very well at the Maſquerade : lu Tl 
Word, old Sir Geoffrey Cimberton is every Hour expettdi: 
Mr. Cimberten . He is half blind, half lame, half f 
half dumb; tho', as to his Paſſions and Deſires, he ö 
warm and ridiculous as when in the Heat of Youth. lter P 
mm. Come to the Buſineſs, and don't keep the Gently; Sir Ge 
ſerve me. I. Sea 
P bil. 1 ſaw you at the Maſquerade act ſuch a one to R. 
fection; Go, and put on that very Habit, and come tod my 
Houſe as Sir Geoffrey, There is not one there, but my is. 
Lord of the Mannor, I have ſeen him often and often ere ter 
Church in the Country. Do not heſitate; but come thithe} N Nat 
they will think you bring a certain Security againſt Mr. Am N wi 
and you bring Mr. Myrtle ; leave the reſt to me, I leae i Milt te 


Myrt. What manly thing would you have me 
my Condition, can't be in very good Humour you 
Town, to join in the Deeds and Settlements for ma 1 
man in Suſpence for the Pleaſure of being courted, as pF, Cimbi 
knows his Perſon; I was born in the Pariſh where he, Myrt. 
with you, and expect They don't, I told you, kt Parried 


Jou; they think you out of Town, which you had as g Luc. 
e for ever, if you loſe this Opportunity. 1 multY 5? 

dane; I know I am wanted at home. 1 Myre 

Sort. My dear Phillis ! | 4 Cimb 

| [Carches and kifſes her, and gives her Money. A parts o 
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ſtom Phil. O Fie ! my Kiſſes are not my own ; you have com- 
Lined Violence; but I'll carry dem to the right Owner. 
e done} (Tom Eiſſes her.] Come, ſee me down Stairs, [to Tom] and 
t eue the Lover to think of his laſt Game for the Prize, 
an [Exeunt Tom and Phillis, 
e us? rt. I think I will inſtantly attempt this wild —_— | 
| he Extrayagance of it will make me leſs ſuſpected, 
e 2 Ha lud it will give me Opportunity to aſſert my own Right to 
re were 4a, without whom I cannot live: But I am fo mor- 
Mud at this Conduct of mine, towards poor Bevil; He muſt 
thnk meanly of me ———— I know not how to re-aſſume 


s hang n ſelf, and be in Spirit enough, for ſuch an Adventure as 


re the Ati Yet I muſt attempt it, if it be only to be near 
| nda, under Her preſent Perplexities ; and ſure —— 

The next Delight to Tranſport, with the Fair, 

Is to relieye her, in her Hours of Care. Exit. 


End of the fourth ACT. 
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ACT V. SCENE I 
: tat SCENE, Sealand's Houle. 


b. bt Phillis, with Lights, before Myrtle, diſguis'd like old 
he Gen Sir Geoffrey, ſupported by Mrs. Sealand, Lucinda, and 


d, a Cimberton. 


be 


Ir. Seal. OW I have ſeen you thus far, Sir Geoffrey,” 
ne to R.. will you excuſe me a Moment, while I 
"me to ge my neceſſary Orders for your Accommodation? 
t my lf; Ns Exit Mrs. Seal. 


here be Myrt, T have not ſeen you, Couſin Cimberton, ſince you 
id oſten here ten Years old; and as it is incumbent on you, to keep up 
ne thithe} u Name and Family, I ſhall, upon very reaſonable Terms, 
Mr. um a with you, in a Settlement to that purpoſe. Though I 
yet Mult tell you, Couſin, this is the firſt Merchant that has 
Parried into our Houſe, . 
* Deuce on em! am I a Merchant, becauſe my Father 
"1 : „ 
drt. But is he directly a Trader, at this time ? 
| Cimb, There's no hiding the Diſgrace, Sir; he trades to all 
L Parts of the World, F | Myrt. 
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rt. We never had one of our Family before, who 4 8. 
W from Perſons that did any thing, ? 2 vo 
- Cimb. Sir, ſince it is a Girl that * ave, I am, for Aer may 
Honour of my Family, willing to take it in again; andy oy . 
ſink her into our Name, and no harm done. = 
Myrt. Tis prudently, and generouſly reſolv'd 
the young thing ? | 
Cimb.. Yes, Sir. | 
Phil. Good Madam, don't be out of Humour, but ly 
them run to the utmoſt of their Extravagance Hear themqy 
Art. Can't I ſee her nearer? my Eyes are but weak. ſugve. 
Phil. Beſide, I am ſure the Unkle has ſomething work 4uc. N 
your Notice. I'll take care to get off the young one, af} rr. 
have you to obſerve what may be wrought out of the d yur Loy 
one for your good. (Ext, lac. A 
Cimb. Madam, this old Gentleman, your Great Unkle, & rt. 
ſires to be introduced to you, and to ſee you nearer! ] zu. C 
Approach, Sir. Lady | 
Myrt. By your leave, young Lady [Puts on Spe 1h 
| ty Fre. ©. Cimberton Rl She has — that Cnr Lyc. ( 
and Boſom, for which my Siſter Gertrude was ſo much 4 
mired, in the Year ſixty one, before the French Dreſſes ii 
diſcovered any thing in Women below the Chin. Ms. 5 
Luc. [ Alide.] What a very odd Situation am I in? Ti} Lac. C 
I cannot but be diverted, at the extravagance of their Hu fl into 
mours, Ay unſuitable to their Age Chin, quotha/Nelp, to 


I don't believe my paſſionate Lover there knows whether] | Mrs. &. 
have one or not. Ha! ha! fal yow 
 _ Myrt. Madam, I would not willingly offend, but I have: Mhrr 


[Pulls out a large au. ty lead 
Enter Phillis to Cimberton. iin Couſ 
Phil. Sir, my Lady deſires to ſhew the Apartment to you, | Mrs. \ 
that ſhe intends for Geoffrey. - - {Bow ze: 
Cimb, Well Sir! by that time you have ſufficiently gazed, | tight Ci: 
and ſunned your ſelf in the Beauties of my Spouſe there, [C 
I will wait on you again, [Exit Cimberton an Phillis | Cimb, 
Myrt. Were it not, Madam, that I might be troubleſome, | Luc. 
there is ſomethin; of Importance, tho? we are alone, wich Mrs, \ 
I would ſay mare ſafe from being heard, wat he 
Luc. There is ſomething, in this old Fellow methinks © thre, 
that raiſes my Curioſity. ; |} Couſins 
_ © Myrt. To be free, Madam, I as heartily contemn this Ki, Phil. 
man of mine, as you do, and am ſorry to ſee ſo much Bea Mr. Ci 
ty and Merit devoted, by your Parents, to ſa inſenſible : L dont 
Paſleſſor. . ij... 


better Glaſs 
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ve. | | 
ig Worth = Name them, and Command them. | 
ne, ai tyre. Only, Madam, that the firſt Time you are alone with 
Lover, you will, with open Arms, receive him. 
U lar. As willingly as his Heart could with it. f 
akle, d Myrt, Thus then he claims your Promiſe! O Lucinaa ! 
I! ww} ic, O! a Cheat! a Cheat! a Cheat! 
t. Huſh! 'tis I, tis I, your Lover, Myrtle himſelf, 


2 All the Thanks I deſire, Madam, are in your Power 


f Net] ec. O bleſs me! what a Raſhneſs, and Folly to ſurprize- 

nuch a 222 ——— But huſn my Mother. . 

eſſes fi - Enter Mrs. Sealand, Cimberton, aud Phillis, . 

 ,, | Ms, Seal. How now! what's the Matter? y | 

1? Tio} L. O Madam! aſſoon as you left the Room, my Unkle 

heir Hr Nl into a ſudden Fit, and-—nd-ſo I cry'd out for 

uotha{Nelp, to ſupport him, and conduct him to his Chamber, 

ſhether] | Mrs. Seal, That was kindly done! Alas! Sir, how do yau 

dad your felf? 5 
have: Myrr. Never was taken, in ſo odd a Way in my Life 
arge an. tj lead me! Oh! I was talking here (pray carry me) to 
J Couſin Cimberton's young L 

to you, | Mrs, Seal, ¶ Aſide] My Coufin Cimberton's young Lady! 
bo zealous he is, even in his Extremity, for the Match! a 

V gazed, | light Cimberton. 

e there, Cimberton and Lucinda lead him, as one in Pain, &c. 

' Phillis | Cimb, Pox! Uncle, you will pull my Ear off. 

leſome, | Luc, my Uncle! you will ſqueeze me to Death. 

„ wich Mrs, Seal. No Matter, no Matter ————he knows nct 
2 vat be does. Come, Sir, ſhall 1 help you out? 

zethin hrt. By no means; 1'll trouble no body, but my young 

3 couſins here. . [They lead him off. 

. . Fay. P does your Loy intend ; = 

| - C:mperton thall really marry my young Miſtreſs at laſt ? 

—_ L don't think he likes — 3 


F 2 Mrs, 
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Mys. Seal. That's not material! Men of his Speculation ay 
above Defires——but be it as it may; now I have giv] M. 8 
old Sir Geoffrey the Trouble of coming up to Sign and Se | gpn to 
with what Countenance can I be off? 3 Iss ſee h 
Phil, As well as with twenty others, Madam; It is de] Hump 
Glory and Honour of a great Fortune, to live in continu [While ] 
Treaties, and ſtill to break off: it looks Great, Madam. m leſs 
Ms. Seal. True, - Phillis yet to return our Blood 2 Myrtle i 
gain into the Cimberton's, is an Honour not to be rejected. [let this 
E but were not you ſaying, that Sir 7% Bevil's Creatun it home 
Humphrey has been with Mr. Sealand: '[Family, 
Phil. Yes, Madam; I overheard them agree, that. Mr it's Inc 
Sealand ſhould go himſelf, and viſit this unknown Lady ta] Mr. S. 
Mr, Bewvil is ſo great with; and if he found nothing there y 
fright him, that Mr. Be vil ſhould ſtill marry my young Miſtrek, 
Mrs. Seal. How! nay then he ſhall find ſhe is m Dangh 
ter, as well as his: 1'll follow him this Inſtant, and take 
whole Family along with me: The diſputed Power of Dil. 
poſing of my own Daughter ſhall be at an end this very Ni 
ell live no longer in Anxiety for a little Huſſey, 
hurts my Appearance, wherever I carry her: and, for whoſe can 
Take, I ſeem to be not at all regarded, and that in the belt du fee | 
my Days. | 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, if ſhe were married, your Ladyſhy S 
might very well be taken for Mr. Sealand's Daughter. ia Towr 
Mrs, Seal. Nay, when the Chit has not been with me, I|levige n 
have heard the Men ſay as much I'll no longer cut of % 5 
the greateſt Pleaſure of a Woman's Life, (the ſhining in A. Boy. 
ſemblies) by her Forward Anticipation of the Reſpect, thatihy Lies 
due to her Superior——ſhe ſhall down to Cimberton-Hall heuer th 
ſhe ſhall ſhe ſhal, 85 "Gentle 
_ Phil, I hope, Madam, I ſhall ſtay with your Ladyſhip. wke bo 
Mrs, Seal, Thou ſhalt, Phillis, and 1'll place thee then mote] yg, f, 


about me. But order Chairs immediately — III lot fay 
gone this Minute. [ ůExem dy. l 
S CE N E, Charing-Croſs. Te whe 


Enter Mr. Sealand and Humphrey. & 4 
Mr. Seal, I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that you agree 3 
with me, that it is for our Common Good, I ſhould fool 
thoroughly into this Matter. My 
Humpl. I am, indeed, of that Opinion; for there is eig. 5 
Artifice, nothing concealed, in our Family, which ought i ſack. 
Juſtice to be known; I need not deſire you, Sir, to treat the Boy 
Lady with Care and Reſpect. 3 1. 


Boy, / 
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e give Mr. Seal. Maſter Humphrey I fhall not be rude, tho I de- 
nd Seil fign to be a little abrupt, and come into the Matter at once, 
t6 fee how ſhe will bear, upon a Surprize. 
t is th] Humph. That's the Door, Sir I wiſh you Succeſs-- 
ontinud [While Humphrey ſpeaks, Sealand conſults his Table-Book.) I 
n. n leſs concern'd what happens there, becauſe I hear Mr. 
3lood z [Myrtle is well lodg'd, as old Sir Geoffrey, fo J am willing 10 
jefted.. [lt this Gentleman employ himſelf here, to give them time 
Creatur it home: for I am ſure, tis neceſſary for the Quiet of our 
Family, Lucinda were diſpoſed of, out of it, ſince Mr. Be- 
hat. Mr, fits Inclination is ſo much otherwiſe —_ ___ [Exie. 
ady tha | Mr. Seal. I think this is the Door Knocks.) I'll p. this 
there u Matter with an Air of Authority, to enquire, tho” I make an 
Miſtreſs krrand, to begin Diſcourſe. [ Knocks again, and Enter 4 Foot- 
wes. B&y.] So young Man! is your Lady within? _ 
take the] Boy, Alack, Sir! I am but a Country Boy—T dan't know, 
of Dib|yhether ſhe is, or noa: but an you'll ſtay a bit, I'll goa, 
ry Night [and ask the Gentlewoman that's with her. 
ley, Mr. Seal. Why, Sirrah, tho“ you are a Country Boy, you 
or whole can foe, can't you? you know whether ſhe is at home, when 
ie belt aon fee her, don't you ? F - 
| Boy. Nay, nay, I'm not ſuch a Country Lad neither, Ma- 
Ladylkyy|fer, to chi hes at home, becauſe I 4 : | have been 
4 a Town but a Month, and I loſt one Place already, for be- 
ich me, II ring my own Eyes. 5 | 
er cut off Ihr. Seal. ks Sirrah ! have you learnt to lie already? 
oy * Al Boy. Ah! er ! things that are Lies in the Country, are 
A, thatthet Lies at London— 1 begin to know my Buſineſs a little 
Hall— eter than ſo but an you pleaſe to walk in, I'll call a 
|, fentlewoman to you, that can tell you for certain——ſhe can 
yſhip. ate bold to ask my Lady her ſl. — 
hen mo! 1. Seal. O! then, ſhe is within, I find, tho' you dare 
Eren 3%. Nay, nay ! that's neither here nor there: what's mat. 
» Whether ſhe is within, or no, if ſhe has not a mind to 
d any Body. 5 | | 
Mr. Seal. I can't tell, Sirrah, whether you are Arch, or Simple, 
however get me a direct Anſwer, and here's a Shilling for you. 
Bey. Will you pleaſe to walk in, 1'll ſee what I can do for youz 
Mr. Seal, I ſee you will be fit for your Buſineſs, in time, 


is nor: . 4 . 
2 . Child, But 1 expect to meet with nothing but Extraordinaries, 


| ſuch a 

t the e. 
treu Be. Such a Houſe ! Sir, you han't ſeen. it yet: Pray walk in. 
A. Seal. Sir, Il wait upon you. Exeunt, 


— WS 


ou Agree 
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SCE N E, Indiana's Houſe. 
8 | Enter Iſabella. | e 
Iſub. What Anxiety do 1 feel for this poor Creature! Vu Lou ſha 
will be the End of her? Such a languiſhing unreſery'd Paſſion, {and will 
for a Man, that at laſt muſt certainly leave, or ruin her'f. Mr. S. 
and perhaps both! then the Aggravation of the Diſtreſs is, tha ie of 
ſhe does not believe he will not but, I muſt om | Hire, tc 
if they are both what they would ſeem, they are made fi | here cor 
one another, as much as Adam and Eve were, for there j % Vom 
no ather, of their Kind, but themſelyes. ' tid, ! 
55 Enter Boy, your ſpe 

So Daniel! what News with you? Fm. 
Boy. Madam, there's a Gentleman below would ſpeak vii dimm b 

my Lady. 3 


| 5 _ the Intel 
Lab. Sirrah! don't you know Mr. Bevil yet! his, and 
Boy. Madam, *tis not the Gentleman who comes nne be 


Day, and asks for you, and won't go in till he knows whs Id. 
ther you are with her or no. ; —_— - 7 
1/ab. Ha! that's a Particular I did not know before: Well of your 
be it who it will, let him come up to me. ne 
| [ Exit Boy; and re-enters with Mr, Seal . Ind, 
EE Iſabella looks amaz'd. 5 pearance 
Mr. Seal. Madam, I can't blame your being a little ſw 10 Rude 
priz'd, to ſee a perfect v. make a Viſit, . you p 
Jab. 1 am 1 ſurpriz'd I ſee he does not know me? . S. 
Mr. Seal. You are very prettily lodg'd here, Madam; i on an it 
troth you ſeem to have every thing in Plenty —a Thouſu have Pa 
a Year, I warrant you, upon this pretty Neſt of Rooms, al you are 
the dainty One within them. ate. and looking aba 
Lab. | Apart.] Twenty Years, it ſeems, have leſs Effeft® h. 
the Alteration of a Man of Thirty, than of a Girl of Fow compoſ: 
teeh—he's almoſt ſtill the ſame ; but alas? I find, by oha 
Men, as well as himſelf, I am not what I was----As ſoon # 


| the ſpoke, I was convinc'd 'twas He------How ſhall I conti 
my Surprize and Satisfaction! he muſt not know me yet. 

Mur. Seal, Madam, I hope I don't give you any Diſtw, dat 

bance ; But there is a young Lady here, with whom I hatt they br 

a particular Buſineſs to Diſcourſe, and I hope ſhe will a 

mit me to that Fayour, 

Jab. Why, Sir, have you had any Notice concerning het 
1 wonder who could ye it you. has 


Mr. Seal, That is fit only to be communi concer 
to her ſelf. x en Mr, 
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Jab. Well, Sir! you ſhall ſee her :-—-1I find he knows 
ing yet, nor from me; I am reſoly'd, 1 will ob- 
e this Interlude, this Sport of Nature, and of Fortune.— 
we Lon ſhall ſee her preſently, Sir; For now I am as a Mother, 
aſſog md will truſt her with you. _ 
ruin her My, Seal. As a Mother! right: thats the old Phraſe, for 
s is, tha one of thoſe Commode Ladies, who lend out Beauty, for 
auſt om | Hire, to young Gentlemen that have preſſing Occaſions, But 
made far * comes the precious Lady her ſelf. In troth a very ſight- 


there j h Voman— Enter Indiana. 
l. 1 am told, Sir, you have ſome Affair that requires 
jon ſpeaking with me. 


. Seal. Les, Madam: There came to my Hands a Bill 
peak vi damn by Mr. Bevil, which is payable to-Morrow ; and he, in 
| © the Intercourſe of Buſineſs, ſent it to me, who have Caſh of 
his, and deſired me to ſend a Servant with it; but I have 
es exe made bold to bring you the Money my ſelf. 
ows whe Ind. Sir! was that neceſſary ? 
V. Seal. No, Madam; but, to be free with you, the Fame 
e: Well of your Beauty, and the Regard, which Mr. Bevil is a little 
wo well known to have for you, excited my Curioſity, _ 
Seal . kd, Too well known to. have for me! Your ſober Ap- 
- pearance, Sir, which my. Friend deſcrib'd, made me expect 
little ſw" no-Rudeneſs, or Abſurdity, at leaſt Who's there? Sir, 
—_— you pay the Money to a Servant, twill be as well. 
cnow mf . Seat. Pray, Madam, be not offended; I came hither 
dam ; ui on an innocent, nay a virtuous Deſign; and, if you wil 
Thouſu laye Patience to hear me, it may be as uſeful to you, as 
oms, ul you are in a Friendſhip with Mr. Bevil, as to my only 
ing abu, Daughter, whom I was this Day diſpoſing of. „ 
Effeftn h. You make me hope, Sir, I — miſtaken you; I am 
of Fow compoſed again; be free, ſay on what J am aftaid to hear... 


by oth, 
Ay | 


I conti in did not think it was in Abuſe of ſo worthy an Object, 
e yet, | 9xcompliſh'd a Lady, as your Senſe and Mien beſpeak 
V Dim un de Youth of our Age care not what Merit and Virtue 
m [I hat ing to Shame, ſo they gratify-— | 


ad, Sir —you are ny very greatErrors—but, as you 
0 


the Colour of your Suſpicions; ſo has your Appearance al- 
x er d mine, and made me earneſtly attentive to what has any Way 
nunicaf concern 'd you, to enquire into my Affairs, and Character. 
. Seal, How ſenſibly ! with what an Air ſhe Talks 
f i Ini. 
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© Ind. Good Sir, be ſested and tell me tenderly....< 
cep all your Suſpicions concerning me alive, that yo 
may in a proper and prepared Way acquaint me i 

the Care of your Daughter obliges a Perſon of your ſeemiy 


Worth and Fortune, to be thus inquiſitive about a wretchef 


dOh——tho'l am an Orphan, your Child is not; and ya 
Concern for her, it ſeems, has brought you hither 1 
ray go on, Sir. 9 


be compoſed : 
My. Seal. How could Mr. Bevil 


be ſuch a Monſter, to in 


7 


Mr. Sea 
Ind, All 
lieye wit 


, why 


Ind. No, Sir you wrong him--------he has not injurl Mr, Sea 
me m Support is from his Bountx. Ii. N 
Mr. Seal. Bounty! when Gluttons give high Prices for De 
licates, they are prodigious if A _ 
Ind. Still, till you will perſiſt in that Error hum * 
own Fears tell me all — You are the Gentleman, I fyf * = 
e, for whoſe happ Daughter he is _ d a Husband, Id. v 


hi good Father; 


has, perhaps, co 


nted to the Oye. 


ture: He was here this Morning, dreſs'd beyond his uffn mot 


Plainneſs, nay moſt ſumptuouſly---—and he is to be, pernap |" 


Jayours ; 


this Night a Bridegroom. 


) to 


Mr. Seal, I own he was intended ; : But, Madam, uf" ſame 


your Account, I haye determin'd to defer my Daughter's Mar 
riage, till I am fatisfied from your own Mouth, of wha 
Nature are the Obligations you are under to him. 

Ind. His Actions, Sir, his Eyes have only made me think, 
deſign d to make me the Partner of his Heart. The Goodnels 


1 


N 
1 


* 
i 


My, Se 
Ind. Y« 


u leavi 


and Gentleneſs of his Demeanour made me miſinter et al dwn the 


——-—'Twas my own Hope, ny own Paſſion, that deluded 
He never once made one amorous Advance t0 


me His large Heart, and 
helpt the Miſerable : Nor know 


* 


beſtowing Hand, have only 
I why, but from his mer 


Delight in Virtue, that I have been his Care, the Object en 


Which to indulge and paw himſelf, with pouring Favours. 


Ar. Seal. Madam, I know not 
you, am methinks afraid of entri 
about; but tis the ſame Thing, 


diſtinAly---.--he ne'er ſhall have 


why it is, but I, as wells 

into the Matter I came 
as if we had talk'd never ſo 
a hter of mine. 


Ind. If you ſay this from what you think of me, you wrong 
your ſelf and him Let not me, miſerable tho I may be, 
do injury to my Bene factor No, Sir, my Treatment 
Ought rather to reconcile you to his Virtues--------If to eſtoy, 
wo ut a Proſpect of Return; if to delight in ſupportinþ} _ 


My, 
tis the 
Our 


Mr, S. 


Heart gr 


ng in 
Ind.! 
Mr, Se 
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7 _koken Accents, my — 4 ſtrange Story! 
— My. Seal. Take Co 


er, to in 
N Ine, W) why was I born to ſuch Variety of Sorrows? 
ot ini Mr: Seal. If I have been the leaſt Occaſion - — 
Ind, No 'twas Heaven's high Will, 1 ſhould be 
s for hu ach to be plunder'd in my Cradle! Toſs'd on the Seas: 
id even there, an Infant Captiye ! to loſe my Mother, hear 
= But mb of my Father — To be adopted! loſe my Adopter! 
a, I fy den plüng d again in worſe Calamities? 
band Mr, Seal. An Infant Captiye ! | | 
"6a Ones Ind, Yet then ! to find the moſt Charming of Mankind, 
his uſaſ once more to ſet me free, (from what I thought the laſt Di- 
— (Kreſs) to load me with his Services, his Bounties, and his 
Fours; to ſupport my very Life, in a way, that ſtole, at 
dam, oe ſame time, my vey Soul it ſelf from me. 
er's Mar M. Seal. And has young Bevil been this worthy Man? 
of win] Id. Yet then again, this very Man to take another ! with- 
ut leaving me the Right, the Pretence of eaſing my fond 
think, be ert with Tears! For oh! I can't reproach him, though the 
; ame Hand that rais'd me to this Height, now throws me 
erpret Nn the Precipice, 3 - 
r Jeludel Me. Seal. Dear Lady! O yet one Moment's Patience; my 
vance tft grows full with your AMigtion : But yet there's ſome- 
ag in your Story that—— | 
his met Id. My Portion here is Bitterneſs, and Sorrow. 
djeR on Mr, Seal. Do not think ſo: Pray anſwer me: Does Bevil 
your Name and Family ? 
well u. For Alas! too well! O, could I be any other Thing than 
wal am I'll tear away all Traces of my former Self, 
nar little Ornaments, the Remains of my firſt State, the 
k ts of what I ought to have been. 
u wrong | In her Diſorder ſhe throws away a Bracelet ,uhich 
Fn. Sealand takes up, and looks earneſtly on it. 
eatmem iche Seal Ha! what's this? my Eyes are not deceiy'd? It is, 
| — park the very Bracelet which I bequeath'd my Wife, at 
porting, mouratul Parting, | Ind. 


die hleſlenger of Joy : Fly chis Inſtant! tell him all theſe wondaſg 


* 
62 2 . ; Tour 
Ind. What ſaid you, Sir! Your Wiſe! Whither does my fortune, 
carry me? What means this unfelt Motion at my Heart? A mov d 
ain my Fortune but deludes me; for if I err not, Sir, M Tealoufi 
Name is Sealand: But my loſt Father's Name was------ 
My. Seal. Dawyers ! was it not? © . 
Id. What new Amazement! That is indeed my Family. 
My. Seal. Know then, when my Misfortunes drove me w 
Indies, for Reaſons too tedious now to mention, I chang{ g 
Name of Danvers into Sealand. Enter Iſabella. | 
Job. If yet there wants an Explanation of your Wonder, ex 
_ well-this-Face, (yours, Sir, I well remember) gaze on, and 
in me, your Siſter 1ſabells ! 

Mr. Seal. My. Siſter! | ; 
Jab. Burt here's a Claim more tender yet. your Indians, 
your my | | | _ 

Me. Seal. O my Child ! my Child! — _ 
Ind. All-Gracious Heaven! is it Poſſible ! do I embrace my Fu e E. 
Seal. And do I hold thee------Theſe Paſſions are too N tort H. 
Vrterance--- - Riſe, riſe, my Child, and give my Tears their M. [7b 
| no bu 


.O my Siſter! [ Embra 
ſab. Now, deareft Neice, my groundleſs Fears, my painful Cunlh 
vo more ſhall ven thee. If I have wrong d thy noble Lover W e. 
_— — my juſt Concern for thee, I hope, will paths. Bur 
tay Pardo | þ 
Mr. Seal. O! make him then the full Amends, and be yourf ” 
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Turns of Providence in his Pavour! Tell him I have new a D 
ter to beſtow, which he no longer will decline: that this D 
ſilt hall be a Rridegroom : nor ſhall a Fortune, the Merit wi "F 
his Father ſecks, be wanting : tell him the Reward of all his N 
tues waits on his Acceptance. | [Exit Ii 
My deareſt Indfans ! Tuer, and embracu ii Seal. 
Id. Have 1 then at laſt a Father's Sanction on my Love! M err 
bounteous Hand to give, and make my Heart a Preſent worthy 
Bevil*s Generofity ? .,, ny D 
Mr. Seal. O my Child ! how are our Sorrows paſt — 
ſuch a Meeting! * I have Joſt ſo many Years of ſoft pateny 
Dalliance with thee, Yer, in one Day, to find thee thus, and till 
beſtow thee, in ſuch perfe & Happineſs! is ample! ample Repuliitint. 14 
tion ! And = again the Merit of thy Lover. | | 
Ind. O! had I Spirits left to tell you of his Actions! how ſtronf 
Filial Duty has ſuppreſſed his Love; and how Concealment i. 
has doubled all his Obligations; the Pride, the Joy of his Alliand 
Sir, would warm your Heart, as he has conquer'd mine. 
Mr. Seal. How laudable is Love, when born of Virtue ! 
burn to embrace him # 4 
Ind. See, Sir, my Aunt already has ſucceeded, and brought hf. a, 
to your Wiſhes, - | 
Enter labella, with Sir John Bevil, Bevil jun. Mrs. Sealand, 
; Cimberton, Myrtle, and Lucinda. | | 
Sir J. Bev. [Entring.] Where! where's this Scene of Wondd wy 
Mr. Sealana, I congratulate, on this Occaſion, our mutual HH to x 
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...Your 


1 

who cou 
Pu Olsir John! how vain, how weak is Human Prudence? 
ny pa Care, what Foreſight, what Imagination could contrive 
ron Nel Events to make our Children happy, as Providence in 

oaks, Sort Hour has laid before us? | 1 
„ e Mrs. Sealand. | I am afraid, Madam, Mr. Sealand is 2 
inful d e for our Affair, if you pleaſe we'll take another Op- 


Lover with Let us have pati F 5 | 
er Wl; Seal. Le patience, Sir. Duri IN 
| wills - _ we make Sir Geoffrey wait, Madam, { Bev. — 
„ue. 0 Sir! Lam not in haſte. N | Jo's Lackde 
| N to Indiana. 
dan el. But here ! here's our general BenefaGtor ! Excellene 
OO aged 
jun. If you think That an Obligation, Sir, give me leave 
| TU ſelf, in the only Inftance, that can 1. add to my re. 
ng you to beftow this Lady on Mr. Myrtle. 
Seal. She is his without reſerve, (I beg he may be ſent for)--- 
9+ en, 1 12 you never had my „ yet 
F 4 = a aw you, another Objection to your Marriage 
w. I hope, Sir, your Lady has conceaPd nothi 
1 that 1 nothing but what was conceal'd my ſelf; 
1 ughrer, who has an undoubted Title to half my Edace. 
7 How ! Mr. Sealand . why then if half Mrs. Lacinds's For- 
00 bone, ou can't ſay, that any of my Eſtate is ſettled upon 
* f in ny for the whole ; bur it that is nur to be come 
- | pci there can be no Bargain. Sir,----I have nothing to 
IE my leave of your guod Lady, my Coulin, and beg 
5 T rouble I have given this Old Gentleman. 
Lt on ve, Mr. Cianberten, with any _ 
ps Mr. | | SE Diſcovers himſelf. 
2 2 Pardon of the whole Company, that I — 6 
ealand, Gyan Of 6 x Geoffrey, only to be preſent at the Danger of this 
of 40 hs 8 _ of, and in her utmoſt Exigence to aſſert my 
ada bay my 4 hich if her Parents will ratifie, as they once fa- 
1 t — no Abatement of Fortune ſhall leſſen her 
. w Luc. 


from me ? 


Lac. Generous Man! 
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' Mr. Seal. If, Sir, you can overlook the Injury of being i 
with one, who as meanly left her, as you have generoullyub 
your Right in her, ſhe is Yours. ' , | "v0 
Luc. Mir. Myrtle, tho“ you have ever had my Heart, ye 
find I love you more, becauſe I bring you leſs. 
Myrt. We have much more than we want, and I am gals 
| Event has contributed to the Diſcovery of our real Incling_ 
ch other. | ys b 
"Abe. Seal. Well! however Pm glad the Girl's diſpoſel'@ 
ow Artle! No longer Rivals now, but Brothers. a 
| . Dear Bevil! you are born to triumph over me! but 4 
. petition ceaſes : I rejoyce in the Preheminence of „WM 
tue, and your Alliance adds Charms to Lucinda. . 
Sir 5. Bev. Now, Ladies and Gentlemen, you have i 
World a fair Example: Your Happineſs is owing to your Cat 
— _ N And the ſeveral Difficulties you have ſtruggle 
evidently ſhew 
Whare'er the generous Mind it ſelf denies, 
The ſecret Care of Providence ſupplies. - 


EPILOGUE, by Mr. FELSTER 
Intended to be Spoken by Indiana. I 
UR Pres pe ans nee, cannot — , 
 Spight of the dear that you love, 
| — Hr not . 0 be plainly means ) 
By # looſe Epilogue, his decent Scenes. © 
Is it not, Sirs, hard Fate I meet To-day, 
To keep me Rigid Still beyond the Play ? 
And yet Tm ſav'd a World of Pains that way. 
I now can lock, 1 new cen move at Eaſe, 
Nor need ] torture theſe . limbs, to — 
Nor — the Hand or eternpt Surprize, 
wre my Features, nor fatigue my Eyes: 
Bleſs me ! What freakiſb Gambols 4 7 playa! 
at Motions try'd, and wan:on Looks berray'd | 
Out of pure kindneſs all ! to Over rule 
The threaten'd Hiſt, and ſcreen fome ſcribling Fool. 
With more Reſpet? I'm entert ain'd To-night : 
Our Aut har thinks, I can with Eafe delight. 
My Artleſs Looks while modeſt Graces arm, 
He ſays, I need but fo ear; and Charm, 
A Wife ſo ferm d, by theſe Examples bred, 
Pours Toy and Gladucſs round the Marriage Bed; 


Soft Source of Comfort, kind Relief from Care, = 
And "tis ber leaf Perfection to be Fair, ' 0M 

The Nymph with Indiana“ Worth who wigs, bl BS bv 
4 Nation will behold with Bevil's Eyes. 3 WS 
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